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THE DYING SOLDIER. 
Dedicated to Mrs. Bella Z. Spencer. 





FOR THE SATURDAY BYEHING@ POST. 
BY MRS H. A. HEYDON. 








ipo te aly hanes o God, 
Bat not as erat it's bellowed oouste 
By cheerful worshippers were trod. 


Low moans of and stifled sobs 
narrow beds where lay 
and wounded from 


Amid that and 
A youhhet exile dng lay, 
The light upen his t face 


Told of o hencen ust her oven. 


pillow for his aching head ; 
No father’s voice to whisper cheer 
When he the shadowy vale must tread. 


there, 
had often shone 
loneliness, 
But even she that day was gone. 


He missed the nef ber eniie— 
The music of her liquid tone, 

That oft his Saviour’s love had eung— 
Mid all that throng be was alone. 
gre! oh sol © Seeee : 
Beside his bed the ete 
Hie Captain there—the Son of God. 


What matter if but a 
The da in eye, 

As ly he them “ tell 
His friends he did not fear to die.” 


« 3 ‘ee my love,”—fainter a 
“ My dying blessing,”—silence fell, 

Then softly on the sunny air 
Rung out the noon'’s tramphal bell. 


Brill lie the curls of soft brown hair 
That cluster round his marble brow,—- 
The clear blue eyes are folded up— 
He needs no earthly comfort now. 


When from his mid-day throne of light 
Sho Reuet) oun In Gtender 

Upon a atill white face it fell— 

, Soldier and Captain both were gone. 


Far—far beyond the storm of war— 
Beyond earth’s sorrow, sin, and strife, 

Where floate the starry of peace 
From bastions of life. 
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The window-blinds of the substantial but ua- 
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r death, 
"t like that last provision.” 
“ May I inquire why?” 
“ Oertainly, but you will pardon me for not 
a reason for all I say, though I might as 
well admit frankly that I should rather have 
had matters so arranged that Ralph Gale could 
not be the gainer by your death.” 
“ You are all wrong in any suspicion of that 
kind, Wreathe. I have known Kalph from 
child. He has been ted, and, to some 
extent, reckless, no doubt, but he is also brave 
Soe Gunseens, and bes Ge reputation of being 
an efficient commander, though a somewhat 
stern disciplinarian. I would trust my life to 
his honor.” 
“ Well, I would not, which only goes to e 
that men differ in opinion. But enough of this. 
You are certainly competent to determine whom 
ue will trust. And now to business again. 
ou will remember, perhaps, that there was a 
certain condition mentioned in your uncle's tes- 
tament, spon which you were to succeed as his 


in nen See. The will stated that 


require of 





Z 









3 
3 


=3 
52 
gs 


P 
é. 


& 
$ 
gE 


! 


L 


H 


it 
I 


: 


2 
8 
= 


i 
i 


=F 


fs 
5 


< 
* 
& 
? 


ail i 
gigeecr. § 

atu | 
HOE 


m 
E 
F 


— 


E A 
i 
2 


af 
i! 
ii 


73 
ei Hi 
Tig EEE 


j 
i 


every possible ex 
Gao thing feethes, 1 wick you 60 love 20 


time unnecessarily in executing thie commis- 
sion, after you receive this letter. 
ly yours, . Hven Ituprrrn, 


heel @ieer kis fone, not a man given to 
ng joys or sorrows before the 
world,” the lawyer dryly. “ What do you 
ay do? This request or command is 
nown only to you and J, and might be over- 
looked I suppose without committing the un- 
pardonable ain.” ‘ 

“ My uncle’s wish must be complied with,” 
Wayne answered decisively, “ with its wisdom 
or absurdity I have nothing to do.” 

“ Good !” said the other, a genial smile light 
ing up his study-lined face. “I thougtt I 
estimated you correctly, but fancied no harm 
could come from putting your virtue and natu- 
ral indolence to be test by a little experiment 
such as we lawyers learn to use when occasion 
requires.” 

“It was hardly fair though to clap a fellow 
into the balance so unceremoniously,” Wayne 
said smiling, “I might have had an unusually 
lazy fit on, and for want of showing alacrity in 
carrying out my uncle's request, depreciate, like 
fancy stocks in a panic, in the estimation of my 
worthy legal adviser.” 

“You might, but you didn't, eo it was well 
to have you weighed, but you have had too 
large a share of my time to-day, already Mr. 
Wayne Ilidreth, so I shall tell you good-even- 
ing. You oah come round to the office to-mor- 
row if you think of a rational question or two, 
but I’ve no leisure for nonsense.” 

“Thank you for a very equivocal compli- 
ment,” said the young man, good-humoredly, as 
he cordially grasped companion's hand and 
conducted him to the door. 

+ 


CHAPTER II. 


Wayne Illdreth had scarcely returned to the 
library after with his friend, when a 
Th color slightly, H 

e ele wp lor slightly. He 
had not met bie cousin since the samaas of his 
uncle’s will had been made known, and could 
only conjecture in what spirit he would bear 
the disappoiatment he must naturally feel, on 
learning how comparatively meagre vee bis 





ly & warm regard, and in « few moments 
Gale was a specimen of a man 
—at yep pm agen Tall and 
compactly built, without eveumbered 


yey sees 
‘ “ An jpland ia the South ‘acifc! only to be 
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hand, white and delicate as a woman's, notwith- 


standing bis 

2 Wah, Wayans wey boy” be sald, “ you see 
T have lost no time unnecessarily in hastening 
to offer my atulations upon your good for- 
and fearing you might imagine I wee trovied 
ab you might I was trou 
ees d echoes te ler 
emotions, I am here to speak 


you, Ralph—and you will, I am 
me credit for sincerity, when I tell you 
hould have been muc pleased had the 
old gentleman been more generous with you— 
but you know the contents of his will, I dare 
say, and so will understand why I do not reo- 

y any moletakes he may have made in that 
direction.” 

The sinister look flashed over Ralph's face 
again, but it was gone almost as soon as it 
came, and he-continued in the same light eare- 
less tone in which he had first spoken— 

“Oh, yes, I know all about the will. I en- 
countered Wreathe, that jolly old compound 
extract of law, who informed me how matters 
stood, probably under the impression that it was 
an act of Christian charity to put a poor devil 
out of the misery of suspense. But don't fmagine 
‘I took the matier to heart.” 

“But I do,” Wayne said, his own natural 
pene stimulated by the other's seeming 
rankness and good nature. ° 

“You need not, Mr. Wayne—and on the 
whole I am inclined to think the dear departed 
showed his good sense in leaving the guineas 
begs to some one who could take care of them, 
and who would know what church to support— 
what subscriptions to head—what miscella- 
neous beggars to make happy, &c.—all of 
which is as completely out of my fine as preach- 


“Nevertheless a more equal distribution of 
those same guinea bags would have been de- 
cidedly more to my liking,” pursued Wayne 
rather moodily, “it was a larger fortune than I 
cared to inherit, and—” 

“ Marry, then,” Ralph said, interrupting him, 
“and get some one to gy through with 
the task of disbursing it, If you doubt your 
own ability to do it in a creditable manner ; 
but don’t worry about me. Havn’t I been left 
sole proprietor of as pretty a little craft as ever 
floated, and.one that I love as most men do 
women? If I can’t make my own way from 
such s beginning, I don’t deserve the emiles of 
Providence—” 

“Well, 1 am glad to see you take euch a 
philosophical view of the matter. I was half 
afraid this unfortunate will might have rs 
duced some coolness between ua, which I 
should have deeply regretted, But, by the 
way, I suppore you would not object to em- 

loying your Calypso upon a profitable service 
lor & year, or for aught I know, two of them?” 

“On the contrary, my dear fellow, profitable 
employment for myself and my Calypso is pre- 
cisely what I desire—not only fer one year or 
two, bat for all time, till both of us go to our 
final restiog place beneath the blue water; and 
if you can put me in the way of such a thing, 
Jacob eball be forgiven for obtaining Esau's 
blessi 


« T thiok I can do that, Ralph. In the first 
place I must tell you that our uncle left a writ 
ten reqnest—almost a nd ons eee 
meke @ voyage to a certain island in the Sou 
Pacific—ot "hom for an nage hich you 
will pardon me for not specifying, a+ the secret 
is not mine, Many years ago he religiously set 
aside a fund for this purpose ; it was judiciously 
invested, and no doubt accumulated faster than 
he was aware, At all events I have reason to 
believe that it now amounts to little, if any short 
of fifty thousand dollars.” 















sudden change, 
control he al- 
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Having the ‘s 
underwent oe kee m9 = the 
look whose shadow had so y lin 
face, swept over and mantied it 
cloud. 


“ Ab! Wayne Ilidreth |" be muttered 
his clenched teeth, “ you have pla 
well! You bave turned away 
heart of the only father I ever knew, 
my inberitance to yourself; but as the 
orders it, not content with what you 
have, you must needs explore the Pacific J 


Fit 


aa 


i 


terrible foe. Those who voyage sometimes 
never return, and if I should by chance outlive 
you—" 

Ralph stopped—locked quickly around as 
though half suspecting he had been overheard 
—and then with a darker, wickeder emile than 
had ever before disguised a face never intended 
by nature to be marred by such passions he 
pursued bis way down town, and an hour later 
was deep in the contemplation of some project 
in the privacy of his own cabin on board the 


Calypso. 


CHAPTER III. 


Ralph Gale had the misfortune to be « ee 
humous child, his young mother having 
widowed six months before his birth. She had 
been devotedly attached to her husband, end 
their married life had been filled with calm con- 
tent and almost unalloyed happiness. Vor ten 
years ehe remained true to his memory—and 
then, to the surprise of every one, her 
own, she suddenly secepted the of Repbeel 
Isle, a young gentleman who made his appear- 
ance in the village in which she resided—no 
one knew from whither, though he represented 
himeelf as a Cuban, and was apparently in 
affluent circumstances. 

An clegant and thoroughly accomplished man 
Mr. Isle certainly was, and it was unm 
evident that be fad been familiar with 
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pale | brief 


her pillow in a death- 
whe awakened only to 


in wild delirium. 


her reason ; but for this 
tempest she never bad a 
and soon came to 

~y I~ which she was 
i she cared to, 

of the wonder- 
lid bore to her father. 
y chiselled features, 
seemed to look into 


. | thon,” said the talented head 


y 
to be deprived 


tolerable—even « mother's love. 


a lonely, desolate 
for her singularities, 
fathom. Sometimes, in 


heart opened at once to 
affection that flowed so 
scorched desert in which 
bere there seemed no great 


& cooling shadow for the tired, be- 
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that were attem 


feetly understood her 
The bitter knowledge 
@ was an object of aver- 


to by intultion—little 
to be studi- 
, she learned, 
ine, and di. 
of exciting the 


ly, did Mra, Isle attempt to 
and then a knife, hurled 
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far as possible to lead her mind into euch chan- 
nels as diverged the most widely from the mys- 
terious river upon whose bosom she was uncon- 
sciously Boating. 
A year later, Captain Illdreth clei, after a 
and simultaneously ber 
father suddenly disappeared. Tler grief at the 
Joes of her first friend was passionate, intense 
but tearless. So long as the body remained in 
the house she never it, and when the grave 
had finally closed over bim, she attached her- 
self with renewed tenacity to her coysin as 
though the love she had given to her uncle bad 
all come back, and having no other object, she 
had bestowed it, with all ite treasures of wild 
uncontrollable affection upon him who already 
occupied so large a place in her clouded but 
fresh maiden heart. (TO BE CONTIKUED.) 


+ 
Idlings. 
“Has merit, but not enough for remunera- 
& popular maga- 
zine, as a parcel was retu to the little au- 
thoress, who, with praiseworthy spirit, had, 
only a few weeks previous, come to this city of 
brotherly lovre—oconfident in His care who 
knoweth all, and feeling that He would be just 
as near as in her own rose-wreathed home. 
“Has merit, but lacks a name,” sald another, 
“ Have you ever published? To tell the truth, 
unknown writers have little hope, till they have 
established a name, and then let them eay what 
they will, it will be read with avidity.” “We 
do not pay for ry,” sald a third—* have 
enough on hand for the next five years.” And 
#0 she was anewered, this poor little one, that 
had thought to win her way, and keep from 
starving, “‘And what mattered if she did 
starve’ she had said to herself, as she walked 
out into the street, to be jostled by the crowd— 
who would care? Far, far away from ber dear 
old home—friendless and alone—willing to do, 
but finding nothing. Others sold their wares ; 
were they of finer clay, or more supeilor finish ? 
she could not tell. She had done what she 
could; tHe clouds d ed, the sun was gone ; 
it waa dark, cold and dreary. Her strength was 
gone, and the blinding tears drenched the 
pale cheek. Hope had vanished, faith was 
well nigh gone, and in the maze of doubt, 
and fear, and loneliness, the litle one was 
lost, soon, and her eyes had closed. A 
slight breeze, a rift in the cloud, and a 
ray of light falle in her path. Strength re- 
turnse—she will follow; it ie a new path, she 
shudders, but hope has returned, she mounts 
the steps. It isa large room, with books and 
papers, a writing-table and two chairs. She 
takes one—the other is filled by a well-looking, 
gentlemanly man, with a kind voice, and still 
kinder manner. He has examined her wares; he 
sees nothing remarkable about them ; still they 
are harmouious; he thinks he can use them, 
that he may want more; and the little heart ia 
comforted ; true it ie net much—but a ray of 
light in the captive's cell is hailed with delight ; 
she leaves ber work, and promises to return with 
more—she thinks of her necessity, 


| demand a price; bhe knows lit 
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value of such merchandise ; she will trust to this 
man's goodness, this man that speaks kindly ; but 
the tears are falling on her face—she cannot trust 

and into 
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Terms: Cash in Advance. 
One copy, oe year, - += = = = 8,60 
Tweespis, § 28 - = te Oe 
Foucopien, ® - - - - = - 8,09 
Eight copies,“ nad one to gutter upofelud, 16,00 

« 06 © qudone to getter upofelud, 36,00 
copy Sf TOE POST and ons of THE 
LADY'S PRIEND, - - ~- - - 4600 
Asthe price of THE POST is the came as thet 
8 LADY'S FRIEND, the Clebs may be com- 
exctustvety of the paper, or partly of the paper 

of the magazine. Of course, the premium 

ep aelubd may be either ome of the other, as 


sent a Club may odd other names 
the year. The papers for a Club 


when possitie, If pot, in United States notes—or 
Drafta, payable to our order, whieh are preferabie to 
the notes. 

{7 Bpecimen numbers of THE POST sent gratis. 
Address DEACON & PETERSON, 


Ne. 319 WALNUT 8T., PHILADVA. 
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THE LADY’S FRIEND, 
A MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
or 
LITERATURE AND FASHION 


THE LADY'S FRIEND is devoted to choice Lite- 
rature and the illustration of the Fashions, and also 
contains the atest Patterns of Cloaks, Caps, Bonnets, 
Head-Dresses, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &0., &0.; 
with Reosipts, Music, and other matters interesting 
to indies generally. It is edited by Mrs. HENRY 
PETER®ON, who will rely epon the services in the 
Literary Department of a large sumber of 

THE BEST WRITERS. 

A HANDSOME STEFL ENGRAVING, and « 
COLORED STEEL FASHION PLATE, will illus- 
trate everf number ; besides wel! ted W ood Cats, 
illustrative of Stories, Patterns, &o. 

TERMS.—Our terms are the same ps those for 
that well-known weesly paper, THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST, published by us for the last nineteen 
yeare—in order that the clube may be made up of the 
paper end magasine conjcintiy, where it is eo desired 
—and are as fellows:—One copy, one year, $9.50; 
Twe copies, 64; Four copies, O86; Eight copies, 
(and one gratis.) 616; Twenty, (and ene sratis,) $35. 
One copy each of Tue Lapr’s Faizue and Tas 
Post. 64. 

(0 Single aumbers of THE LADY'S FRIEND, 
(postage paid by us,) twenty Give cents. 

(0” Sabesoribers in British North America must ro- 
mit twelve cents in addition to the annual subscription, 
as we have to prepay the U.S. postage on their maga- 
Sines. 

(1) The contents of THE LADY'S FRIEND and 
of THE POST will alweys be entirely diferent. 

Address DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 WALNUT STREET, Philadelphia. 


10” Bpecimen nambers will be sent on the receipt 
of fifteen cents, te those desirous af procuring sud- 
seribers, 





A SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 

In order to enable ladies to procure « Gret quality 
Sewing Machine at very little outiay, we make the fol- 
lowing liberal offers, which apply equally to THE 
POST, and to the LADY'S FRIEND:— 

We will give one of WHEELER & WILSON'S 
Celebreted Sewing Machines—the reguiar price 
of whieh ia FIFTY-FIVE DOLLARS—on the follow- 
ing terme :— 

1, Twenty copies of the Post, or of the Lady's 
Friend, one sear, and the Sewing Machine, §70.00 

2. Thirty copies, one year, and the Sewing 
Machine, : : - : 

3. Forty copies, one year, and the Bewing 
Machine, . - - . - $100.00 
In the first of the above Clubs, a lady can get twenty 

subscribers at the regylar price of @2.50 a copy, and 

then, by sending on these subscriptions, and Twenty 
dollars tn addition, will get a Machine that she cannot 
buy anywhere for less than Fifty-five dollars. If she 
gets thirty subscribers and Seventy-five delars, she 
will only have to add Ten Dollars to the amount. 

While if she gets forty subscribers at the regular price, 

she wil! get her Machine for nothing. 

The paper or magazine will be sent to different post- 
offices if desired. The names and money should be for- 
warded as rapidly as obtained, in order that the eub- 
soribers may begin to receive their papers at once, and 
not become dissatisiied with the delay. When the 
whole amount of money is received, the Rewing Ma- 
chine will be duly forwarded, The Clubs may be com- 
posed of subgoribers to buth periodicals if desired. 

{0 In all oases the Machine sent will be the regular 
WHEELER & WILSON'S® No.8 Machine, sod by 
them in New York for Fifty-five Dollars. Tae Mechine 
will be selected new at the manufactory 2 New York, 
boxed, and forwarded free of cost, with erceptien 
@f Sretght. ‘ 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Respectfully declined. ‘‘The Dying Soldier at 
Donelson .'’ 
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ALLIBONE’S DICTIONARY. 

In a recent number of that interesting peri- 
odical, the “ American Literary (izetre and Pub- 
lisher's Circular,” we fiad a letter from Mr. Al- 
libone relative to his great work, the Dictionary 
of Authors. Perhaps few nafs readera have 
an idea of the immense labor of compiling such 
a dictionary with fairness and impartiality, In 
giving his reasons for the delay in issuing the 
secend volume, and in reply to an Eoglish as- 
sertion that the authors were “ chiefly Ameri- 
can,” Mr, Allibone says :— 

‘* The namés in this Dictionary are not ‘chiefly 


American’ | doubt if of the 17,449 authors, more 
than 2 (00 are A 





for this month is quite brilliant. The other en- 
gravings are the “Bridge of Sighs,” and the| 
cond -wanlber Guvetel ty ner ented of dress, 
ke. We give the ; 
LIST OF CONTENTS FOR JULY. 


STEEL PLATE.—On the Clif. 
COLORED } ae PLATE. 


Jacket—W atteau Coiffure, 


Gallop. 
THE SILENT N UN” By Soruiz May. 
ONE 18 MISSING. By E.zaxon C. Downetty. 
STEPHEN COURTLAND’S PET. Br Anniz 
Resse. 
SHOWERS. By Evyin R. Martin. 
SWEET AGNES. v¥ Mise Annis F. Kewr. 
PEGGY MARTIN’S STURY. By Exua M. Joun- 
ator. 
TWILIGHT. 
OUR CHILD. By Marcia Hors. 
THE FOLLY. By Aunt Atics. 
DARLING MINNIE. Br Faances Hexaterre 
SuePFIELD. 
JOHN SMITA’SR BROTHER. By Frances Laz. 
BALLAD OF THE BOATS. By Jcuia 
WHY! Teansiaten prom tae Faenca sy E. L. 
WORN OUT. Br H. 8. Corry. 
THE BATTLE FIELD. BrM Frore:ia Biepee. 
NOVELTIES FOR JULY. With Illustrations. 
EDITOR’s DEPARTMENT. 
New Posrications. 
Misca.rangous Receipts. 
Fasnions—Description of Colored Fashion Plate. 


Price $2.50 a year; 2 copies #4. To those 
desirous of making up clubs, specimen nymbers 
will be sent for 15 cents. Wheeler & Wilson's 
celebrated Sewing Machines are furnished as Pre- 
miums, Address DEACON & PETERSON, 319 
Walnut Street, Philadelphia: 

—_——s 


Paying Of the National Debt. 


Does it seem feasible to those who wish to 
see the National Debt speedily of, to 
enter into Mr. Bennett's plan? To us, we have 
no hesitation in sdying, that it appears simply 
ridiculous, from the point in which we view it. 
Shall we keep this debt for forty years, 
Pape gah = be off by subscription after Mr. 
aoe plan. os om than likely that such will 
case if it not progress more repid! 

than it has in the outset. . 

Three thousand millions of dollars we call 
the debt. This three thousand million is to be 
divided into sharese—three hundred thousand— 
to be sold for ten thousand dollars per share. 
It took nearly a week to get twenty-five sub- 
seribers. At such a rate—the liquidation of the 
debt seems removed almost from our genera- 
pow Toop 4 caleulate ae Got five sub- 
scribers ay (omitting Sundays) at ten thou- 
sand dollars per share, would take just forty 
years to pay off this vast debt of three thou- 
sand millions of dollars. 


> 


THE LINCOLN INSTITUTE, 
Philadelphia has reason to feel proud of her 


oan claim the first and best “Soldiers Refresh- 
ment Saloon—the Fireman's Ambulance system, 
and the Union To these she has added 
the Lincoln Institute, where the poor crippled 
and maimed men who have risked life and limb 
for tBeir country may be educated to various 
professions of usefulness—such as telegraph 
ng, book-keeping, copying, &c. This 
establishment is supported by voluntary cor- 
tributions of the patriotic and benevolent public. 
The Lincoln lostitute was organized January 
16th, 1865. Its attendance in February was 82— 
in March 94. Some of these have already ob- 
tained situtations with good salaries, and are 
a upon an independent footing in the 
world. 


Sicbiirenine 
BUBBLES. 

The purplish gray of twilight was robing the 
hills; the air was laden with the richest aroma 
of summer roses; the birds in the maples sang 
as sweetly, and the brook told as gladsome a 
eorg as of old, while every green grass plat and 
bricht flower bore some message to the calm 
observer. 

On « mossy stone by the brook's green-brim 
sat a little boy, with bis cup and pipe in hand, 
listening to the birds, the music of the rippl 
water, meanwhile trying with all his little 
strength to catch one of those airy 
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— Garwortnys ; 
rums. By the Author of “ Faith Gartney’s 
ag aa "Published b 
iramicni: A the 
Published by Be amy An 

Huxtep to Deatn: A Story of Love and Ad- 
venture, Published by 

Paacticat Lirsocrarus, e have received 
three sets of these from L. Prang & 
Co., Boston, 

Manoan; or, Paomisz or Taz Lire raat Now 
Is. By the Author of “ The Formation of Chris- 
- Belief,” &o, Published by G. W. Childs, 

a. 

Lire or Joux Jacos Aston. By Jawes Pan 
tox. Published by the American News Com- 
pany, 119 and 121 Naseau street, N.Y. * 

AtLeconicaL Porrrarr or Wasninoron, 
Drawn with a steel pen, by R. Monnis Swaxpea, 


and ved (fac simile Duval &- 
Piladlp Published by tacts Bishop 


Ar.awtio Moxraty for July, from Ticknor & 
Fields, Boston. 


Deans, Great T. B, Pugh, Sixth and 
> 
Daft Sandy Miller. 


Formerly, in Alloa House, there was a 
half-witted servant, of the name of Sand 





one ine Ned x wnt dte may! or odd 
ply of the Sandy was sometimes negligent, 
so that the bunkers ran before be ob- 


many proofs of patriotism and humanity. She | man. 


“Oh, sir,” answered the dying man, “ a’ the 
bunkers is filled.” 


Mrs. Davis and Children. 
Mrs. Davis is the second wife of the ex-Presi- 


a smart little black eyed girl, Meggie, 
of fourteen summers, and the. next a boy, 

about twelve oo eere, ogee the eupho- 
nious cognomen of “ Young Jeff.” He is a chip 
fcom the old block, and we would suppose from 
his actions and temper, shown on various and 
sundry occasions, that he like his traitorous 
sire, would in after days be fit for treason, stra- 
tegem and spoils. The next is a smart little 
fellow, with bright eyes and hair, too 
young to have the least of his con- 
dition, and the fourth is a nursing child. Mra, 


Georgia, and has s great many relatives at Au- 
fee Phe © 0 pete See, Sk geen forty 
years of age. hen J fret suw her at Secon, 
and conversed with ber on the cars, I 

her pretty and agreeable; but to look at 
now it seems as | h twenty years hed been 
heaped upon her in one short week. How 
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Davis is a mémber of the Howell family of — 
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y 
negro with a colt, or literally a club 
an inch in thickness, and made of equere 
ge of raw hide braided together, so that 
the hard wiry corners laid out d 
angles, forming one of the most murder- 
ous instruments of torture imaginable. 
The negro at one moment would be on his 


an 
head and prostrate into the 
reer Se a cut on his horrib! 


moment, that 
bave any recollection of now, and that was that 
if the* concentrated might of all Brazilian 
humanity had been embodied in Rio Grande’s 


blood in spirts at every gY 

old Satan hopped, and writhed, and yel 

firet threats and curses a continueus stream. 
Bat I cut that fancy out of him directly, and 
then he took to plunging and preying wilder 
than the poor slave done. Neither did that 
move me, only to lay in my blows with more 
vengeance. 

His hideous outeries brought out his wife, 
three daughters, and two sons—the latter at first 
brandieh pofyeeere yp hye but my 
placky li wife presented that ugly lookin 
plaything, planted herself full before them, 
s00n them down to the cold water stand- 


In the meantime, I cut the old. beast down, 
and cut bim up making him cut more 
crazy antics in a minute, than ever monkey did 
in a lifetime. Delagado never danced so lively 
a jig before, [know. At length the torture be- 
came intolerable, und the old savage took to his 
heels and towards the water, I following close in 


in- | his rear, laying in a crack at every leap, till— 


wooded island ly 

city, and separated from the 

the town is built by a shallow 

league in width. The extreme of the 


island is a little more than seven, the great- 
est width, about one and a half miles, the whole 
surface at the present time but a few feet 
above the water of the boy, the soil, which 
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souse, he went, headlong overboard. Then I 
left him for his family to fish out, and my wife 
d I went home arguing that we should be 
ung, drawn and qulenel of course, if el Senor 
Delagado could possibly compass our annihi- 
lation. 


But ten days passed with no other notice of 
the affair than that it was a common “town 
talk,” and then one of the soldiers always on 
duty before the magistrate’s door, came with a 
request from Senor Madiera that I would come 
over and see him. I went at once, and found 
him still confined to his bed, jog very —_ 
plastered out of sight with cataplasms 
covering the uarttes cut into him. 

His object in sending for me was to pour out 
a string of threats of what he would have done 
to myself and wife, 80 soon as he should be able 
to go out. But I shut him up silent directly, 
in this way something : . 

“Look here, Old Beelzebub ; he you think I 
am t of your incial laws concerning 

Cans ves? That is your mistake. 


before a military court in an 
life of Don Pero! I'll have you 
last to a negro, and sentenced to six 
imprisonment for each blow you have 
struck ablave. And egmething more than 
remember—if ever another cry, or sound 
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n, 
humanity 
Christian faith. As we 


to say “the male mind/" Might 
bant claim, justly, to be included ? 

d yet we hear and read constantly, of “fe 

ind,” “ female piety,” « female genius,” 

ele., ete. Te euch language cbrrect? Is the full 

idea of womanly humanity ‘expressed by the 

animal term of gender? Sex is not @ attribute 

of soul; not « faculty of intellect; not a ey- 

Sex belongs to animated 

that bring forth young 

are females ; lower it belongs to vegetable 

life; many flower-bearing trees and shrubs have 
sexual differences. 

The term female cannot, therefore, be a pro- 
per name for feminine humanity, nor should it be 
used as an adjective except in contradistinction 
to man as male, when both terms refer to the 
abstract as in numbers. A celebrated English 
writer®* justly remarks :— 

““Why should a woman be degraded from 
her position as a rational vy and be ex- 
pressed by a word which might belong to any 

be, which, in our version of the 
Bible, is never except of animals or of the 
abstract, the sex in general. Why not call a 
man a ‘male,’ if a woman is to be a ‘/e- 
make fr" 

Yes, woman's name has become degraded by 
thisworruption of our noble Apglo Baxon tongue, 
in regard to gender; and this has been going on 
during the last and present century. If it con- 
tinue, the definite and delicate power of dis- 
tinguiahing human from animal life will be ob- 
literated,. The loss has hitherto fallen chiefly 
on woman, as Dr. Trench remarks in his “ Eog- 
lish, Past and Present.” But man and woman 
are like a double star—darken one, the other 
will lose its title of glory. 

“ An honest man’s the noblest work of God.” 
—— “man” to “ mal-” the sense le degraded, 
and the poetry becomes doggerel. This - 
of abeurd error has not yet been reached. e 
have never read or heard the expression, “a 
male walking with a lady.” @ reverse, “a 
gentleman walking with a femalé,” is common as 
bewrpepers. 

We once heard a great and good 
say in his pulpit—he was commending 
lent work for his people:—“ I 
me of the will lead in 
am sure the female will follow.” I 
question been asked, “ What females?” would 
not his answer necessarily have been “ Women” 
or “ladies?” Then why not cultivate the habit 
of using proper language, and not speak as 
though women were sheep ? : 

Truth is not only pure and beautiful, it also 
bears good fruits of usefulness; while error is 
ugly, and leads to loss, Men"and Women ar 
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Son of God, ‘ 
man,” took on Himself the form of Mav. 
Bannan Jowzrna Harr. 


Reux. vessels of war have d 





the 
tele- 
wrk AAR ang ee 





t dog 
minutes.” “I know it,” was the reply; but I 
want to give the beast a realizing sense that 
there is a punishment after death.” 


Denina the last Winess of Dr, Cibrac, a cele- 
brated French physician, he wab attacked with 
deliriam, on recovering from which he felt his 
own pulse, mistaking himself for one of his 
patients, 

“Why was I not called before?” he said. 
“Tt is too late; has the gentleman been bied ?” 
his attendant answered in the negative. 

“Then he is a dead man,” anewered Cibrac ; 
“be will not live six hours ;” and his prediction 
was verified. 


Gy” A Retic—A relic from Richmond is 
now in Boston—a bust of Jefferson Davis, bear- 
ing on the front of the base the name of 
“J. Davis,” and on the back the inscription, 
“Carved from memory by a Mexican soldier 
captured by Colonel Davis, Buena Vista.” This 
relic was fuund on a mantelpiece in the mansion 
lately occupied by Jefferson Davis, and at the 
present time pies a pi position, 
wrapped up in a small confederate flag, sus- 
pended by the neck. of 

G2 A house advertised for rent in Louisville 
remained for some time without a tenant. A 
few days ago a furniture-car drove up, and in 
an bour things were arranged, and a negro 
family at home there. The landlord was natu- 
rally surprised, as he had not rented the house. 
The colored party had rented it of a fellow who 

ted himself as the owner, and who had 

en twenty dollars a month in advance of his 
colored friende—a rent half lower than the real 
landlord asked. 

There is something very strange, and 
almost mesmerical, in the-rapport between two 
evil natures, Bring two honest men together, 
and it is ten to one if they recognize each other 
as honest; difference in temper, manner, even 

tics, may make each mirjudge the otber, 

ut bring together two men, unprincipled and 
ey ee coe who, if born in a cellar, would 
ve been food for the hulks or gallows—and 
they recognize each other by instant sympathy. 

Ga All nobility in ite beginnings was some- 
body's natural superiority. 

tw A tleman is one who combines a wo- 
man's erness with a man’s courage. 

G4” May not « bird who sleeps upon th 
wing be said to occupy a feather-bed ? ’ 

Maxixao Gauz—A man was recently 
brought up by a farmer and accused of stealing 
ducks. The ‘armer said he should know them 
anywhé¥e, and went on to describe their pecu- 
lierity. “Why,” said the counsel for the 








SS “they can't be such a very rare 
. I have some very like them in my 


© Henry Alfred, D.D , Dean of Cantérbury. See 
bis “« Quaca’s Eaglish,’’ pege 227. Leadon, 


.” “That's very likely,” said the farmer ; 
“ these are not the only ducks of the sort I have 
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ndon” Dysing. “Malt Color thing. Restorer. 
a e aly nown ¢ Cc ‘ 
Sect Hats Dressing Combine” Detlesest or ane ey 
1.—it will vensere grag hair to its 
row on bald ’ 
natural 
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FYING AND STRENGTHENING 
and stili 


Beavry 
ing , delicate 
i not wash off of injare 
manent for and cen 
free for 1,18. HUNT & CU. 
Beventh 81 , Philadelphia. 


Tue Beavrivvt Aat ov Enawetcive run Sain. 
HUNT'S PRENCH #KIN ENAMEL whitens 
the complexion permanently, skin 


CU., Perfumers, 41 
Philadel phia 
--_— os — —_—— 


THE MARKETS 


FLOUR AND MEAL —The market is dull. Males 
of 10,00 bbis Flour at @6¢6 50 for low go and 
“ood superfine, 86,757 50 for extras, 67 ,7606,75 for 
extra family, and @0 to 610 @& bbi for fancy " 
asinquality, Rye Flourand Corn Meal are dull, 
with sales of the Tormer at 65 @ bbi 

GRAIN—Prime Wheat te selling moderately at 
about previous rates Sales reach some 25,000 bus 
In lots for milling, at @1,75@1,46 fw fair to prime 
reds, and Sle? ,15 for white, the latter for Ke ky 
Rye—Sales at 47a@%Kc for Delaware, and We X6e for 
Fenneytenete and Western. Corn—Sales of 41 Qu 
bus at Wee for yellow, and Mlewe for white 
Oate—) 000 bus found buyers at 6%@7¥c for Dela- 
ware and Pentsylvania. : ‘ 

PROVISLONB—T here is more business doing in 

barrelled meats Sales at @2! ew for Mess Pork, 
and @15@2) for Messe Beef, the latter for extea 
con—males ed Hame at 2ietic,. Bhoulders— 
Males atib@liic. Green Meate—Fales at eM for 
vickled Hames, and I4e@iiike for salted Phoulders 
ard—Sales at 17 kee lor bbls and tierees, the 
latter for prime, and Wwetic for kegs. Hutter— 
Sales at Is@tsc for fair to prime Pennsylvania and 
western packed, and We: for Goshen. Cheese ls 
sclling atliie@litc HY B Kgge are worth Mette 
@ doirn 

COTTON—-The market haa been Orm. The 
week's sales reach 650 bales at W@ise for low and 
good middling om wet 

BAK K—Hales of 76 bhds Quercitron at S74 for 
lat Nol. is Tanners’ Bark there ie no aiteration 

BELSW AX—Sales of about 20 se at 45e @ 

COAL—The market continues almost at « stand 
still, and carge prices range st from 96 to7 & ton, 
on board, according to quality 

COFFE R—The market le frm but quiet 6 17K @ 


bay He gold 
"LATUERS ere taken at Wetlc & Bb for Western 

HAY is eeiling at G2) @ toa 

HOPS move off at 25e65c, the latter for fancy 
lote ‘ 

IRON—Thére is rather more wy oy A! Pig 
Metal. Bales 4.04 tons Anthracite at. ew tor 
Forge, and @33@35 fur Foundry, the latter for good 
No | 

LUMBER is unsettied. Sales White Pine at @2 
@29; \cllow Map do, 625026; Lehigh Hemlock at 
Sixe?0; and Kaft doat 616 A cargo of *pruce 
sold at 624. Shingies are scarce, and White Pine 
range at Gee 7 

OLA S8ES—Sales 400 bhds, mostly at about Ke 

for Muscovaéo 

O1LS—Petroleum is if 
have changed hands, including (rude at Bedssc, 
Kefined, in bond, at Si@stge, and free oll at 
70e@? te 

PLASTER ie worth $150 & ton 

RICK—Sales at 9k @11 Ke 

SEE DB—Clovereed, there is none offering 
Timothy and Flaxeced are quiet with small sales of 
the latter at @2,ve? 35 @ bes 

SPIRITH—The demand for Brasdy, Gin and 
Ram continues limited. Whiskey is unsettied at 
Weetiv« 

SUGARS have been firm. flales «ome 100 hhds, 
mostly Cuba at ~\, @* yc for refining 

TALLOW —Saies at 10% @lic for rendered 

WUOL—The new clip ts be ry, to arrive 
Sales at HWetwe for enwashed, and 60 te /0e fur com- 
mon and fine washed, the latter for choice clips 
Tub ranges at 73@7tc. 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The of Beef Cattle during the- werk 
amoun Shout 150) head. Tee bt ym 
10 00 to 16,00 @ 100 Be 1800 Hoge at from Gil 
rt ts @ B. 125 Cows brought from 
to c ‘ 
BW sswe hood 
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NUCILE REMBRANT. 


WRITTES FOR TER GATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY BELLA Z. SPENCER, 
Avrnon or “Ona, Tux Loot Wire,” ko. 
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him the ~ te a end ye _ 
m prom sought, you 
(CONTINUED. ) Perhaps God willed it thus to save say “Mr. Rembeant," bat took | breathed 
« surprised to see me,” faltered the & sore, sore straight, and up the dear name of “ hvsband” a m 
vightor, with an effort to speak calmly, “ Only do,” ing ¢ and a tenderness which made him regard . Thom. 
of this bitter day could bave driven P , poecks say, Aunty, that matches are 
hy A ”" made in heaven. 


“Not ell d fi Onl 
pel da dL t “A seoret, Lucile? Where could you have | for your eare, be might suller more, sit in,| “1 don’t baleave that, Debby,” sed Mra. Stsb- 


Bat I could not bear my misery alone-— - 

ené—and—you know all! Se! Aone onthe 00 “ Alas! thet there ean bea choice between such « treasure in Princeton ’” he is doing as well as I can ; but be Bins tew her niece; “ they smell tew strong ov 
you” honor and dishonor! What did you vow at ; not laugh at his light tone, but | never recover fully, Mrs. Rembrant, Pardon | stinetun and suffer.” 

“For what? Why do you come to me, Mrs. | the altar but to ‘love, honor, and obey?’ Are mmiled a faint, sad smile, and answered regret- | me if I spreak abruptly. I know that you would| “ The widder's cruse, did yu sa, niece? I kno 
Prior ?” vows to be broken lightly? Shall we offer to | fully. prefer to know the truth, and have my- | how tew pity her,” pro ert spoke Mrs. Steb- 

“Because I want belp—advice!" she an- | “od lip service only, while the beart makes no Alas, my dear husband, sin and error are | seif the pain of telling it to only because [| bins. “Pve bin a crusader miself for 20 long 

“How you learned my | response, and, after & lapse of time, secks to | #°% unknown here, and wherever they dwell, | foj¢ jt too hard for me. Ohen ou may have | Years, on the boizterious pillows ov life, 
discard its obligations under any pretext? | secrets are not few. What I have to tell you, thought that I did not Fume By a about, without ennyboddy tew steer me,” 

Your vow bound you to him through a// things, | Will shock your sense of right. Perbaps a of your looks, which questioned me; but | did, | the sadnies of her memorys came back tew the 
and there are no exceptions, ‘For better, 7 will blame me for the part I havetaken. Yet} 7 there might bea change, I spared my- lone woman, dipt in tears. 
worse.’ And does not this laclude even the | ! could not act otherwise. I must ask a promise | si rather than you. But silence is no lon “Who iz this irrepressibel convi 
torture of neglect, wrong, coldness? If it | of you, too, You must hold in confidence that | , indness to either one of us, I am to talks so much about ?” ing 


comes to ‘s la flord . | which is in my keeping, and in no way consider bbins ov her niece; and, without wai 
violence, man's law can a ou re he | tell you that he cannot get well, though his pain » caein, contianads Phun bear atbetal ait 


lief and protection, but it does not absolve you | yourself to speak out. It involves the | may be great! 

or| from the vow made before God. A wife's duty | honor of more than one person, and I would wts pale us marl and both ie hands suppose, who haz foraged « sinecure, or been 

is unmistakeable,” save all. closed ever the folds of dress. Otherwise | sccessible before the fack.” 

“A wife's duty!" anewered the woman pas-| _ “ Then do not tell.me, Lucile, for if it is any-| there was no sign. The low, sweet voice did| Mrs. Stebbins sex: “That geeze are birds ov 
" i remarkabel » 


sionately. “I tell you I owe him no duty, | ‘bing in which I should consider myself bound | not even tremble as she passage. 
hen ke Ateds Mieoee to wn be conse to utter a warning, I had better not know it Thee - Mrs. Stebbins declares, “She never knu a 


mise with his own acts, and I will not be | than to be silent. Tell me nothing.” boy tew turn out well, who didn’t get up till 10 
d ed heart-broken to my grave in my Mra. Rembrant looked surprised. How readily you o'clock in the Na ° 
youth.” he divined the nature of the secret she wished ‘ “ How i shad enjoy a good old-fashioned dok- 

“Then you must abandon Mr. Steadman for- | 0 impart.. To another dhe would never have trine more, the su ov 
ever, or you will assuredly go heart-broken, as | dreamed of repeating > Her husband ker, 
.| well as disgraced, to the grave, Ob! Mrs. ought to know it, if only in safety to herself. 

Prior, listen to me, I plead with you now as I would rather tell you,” she said, “ for then | j,os0m. 
to asister. Ie warned in time. There is no | Ou can advise me, Names I will suppress, if} «Oj weeks—only months—at best,” she 
What is the passion of an salvation for woman, save in the right, and you | Jou like, but had better know what I have murmured. “Oh, doctor!” and then she stop- 

in the balance | *20¥ !t ls wrong to drag down your own hus- done, or may ve to do, Shall I not tell you? , held her breath, and turned her face wist- 

at at 6 tae at to the blackness © dlagrece never to be} 7 aaal white ganme HF your own | fully toward the house. He longed for her to 

ma ~ away from fe. You crush his man- 0 ou—to say something more to express ber 
eres the spotless affection of an iuno- bood, steep your child la infamy, olak yourself = ees. eee ‘are the bal of f ; bet it did — need it to confirm the 
= to the pity and scorn of your fellow beings. , have one, thought in his mind. Until now, there had 

_ Mis were ll thy ae Better have ashes for food, the waters of Marah | # enough for a man to hold his own honor a a doubt of her love for this afflicted 

yeame age . fur drink, and go to your tomb in the early | *potless before the world, and if another's is| old man. Her present manner, and the look in 
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help 
k me from my fair southern home « freshness and beauty of life, « sacrifice to truth | involved in this secret and I may not speak, you her eyes, banished it. After a of several | &# !—how fluxtaous the fashions are! i wunder 


fr 


+ ro - —— ro eos and honor, than to meet a fate so awful. It ig | must not igll it me, Lucile, I dare not be silent | minutes, in which she had gathering up | Whet the men will warenex!” A soft blush 


woman's lot to endure; it is her nature to sac- | #24 see er sink, and no ran is thanked her for the effort, she said earnest] inflamed the cheek ov her niece, but she left 
kind—too proud to let the world see rifice herself for the one who claims her alle | for meddling. So op oe secret, child,and| «| ast enpenaed ; hee — Is om oi her kind ant unenlightened, and continued with 


state of his heart with regard to me. . > 
levoted—tend glance; and if you have no tenderness for him | 64rd well yourself since it has been forced! help? He is such a good mas, Dr. Thane, and | What she waz readin’. 
pe but at oe ene now, remember the old love, the past trust and | ¥pon you, Of your ow7 free will you did not ny te afford to _ where there 


fondness, until it makes you merciful to your. | #eek it?” seems to be so few. Is ” 
reeslagly cold, whew he knows (hatT am | elf, your child, and to him.” . “No, I did not. Accident it in my| “None, ‘You know that he to not 4 cami int 
? What wonder if I turned at last to} , “Ate tears were rolling slowly down her possession. Womanly pride pity forces me | he never could have been very strong. His con- 
the only comfort left me in the world, and lis cheeks, and in the earnostness of her a geet to keep it and try to save one of my own sex. I | stitution is completely shattered, and he must 
vfemes of from another ?” she had caught Mra, Prior's hands, hol ing | #@* ber about to fall, and an impulse forced me | goon sle@p that 1 sleep in which for the 
tened eympethy them fast while she looked into her agitated | to warn her. In her terror she came to me for | good there is no fear. You have thought of 
Was she eyee tenets hoe oe she | face. wee. Can I do otherwise than give her my] this” 
really cheated e was) “What would you have me do?” she and?" “Yes. When I married him, I knew it must 
natural, inevitable consequence? Lucile made doapovetely. “TI only want you to tell qe “Is there any truth or goodness in her?" be only for a short time ; hes foweteht I so 
no attempt to reply, but eat regarding her with | to do—how to act.” me so—I believe so! I bave ber pro-| much want time to make him happy for all he 
ead, earnest, almost pitiful eres, as she com] “Go back home. Discard this false man, | mise, and I think she will notcb-eak it.” has done for me. I owe to him so much, and 
wed. who, under the cover of friendship to your hus- | “But if she should, and it should become! now the short epan of his life will not let me 
My mature is a strange, warm, impulsive! bend, would lure you from him to endless | known that you areaware of hePpresent danger, pay one tithe of the debt. It seems as if I can- 
I must have Jove, 1s is the necessity of | misery, Drive him from you with sych scorn, | ¥bat can you say for yourself to those she may | not have it so.” 
my life. Without it, 1 should as surely die, a8] 6 will never again daro to face you. Then | Wrong? Ob, my love, concealments and seerets| The old doubt crept back. Perhaps, then, it 
you took from me food and water. I must! turn back to your husband, and rewin him to} *f@ terrible things, Be careful for your own| was only gratitude after all, and the sin 
cared for, petted, indulged. Think, then,| yourself. In my soul, | do believe he loves you | #ke and for mine, They are terrible things.” | interest she had excited ‘in bim made him bold | B0izeless into the sick-room. Tire poor old 
my life must be, bound to « man whose | as deeply as, when a bride, you first rested your| “4b, I know it but too well,” she murmured | indeed. On the impulse, he said hastily : tient, throwing fown the koverlid, and 
never frame « tender word! I goon MY/ head confidingly upon his bosom. It is only | bitterly. He did mot catch the words, His| «I fear you will think my presumption us-| ber mummy form upon her elbo, sadly re- 
I struggle night and dey for pa-| from care, perhaps, that he seems te have | thoughts were busy, and his eyes fixed upon the | pardonable, Mrs. Rembrant. Yet I want to : 
t unwearied devotion mey win grown cold, and by your doubts, your gloom, distant hills where the purple evening mists still ask you a question that may seem rude, to say 
ven to yt A a = and your failure to make his home bright, the aE Wel nin ik “ the least—” 
lorced rest has been sccomplished. Go back to your] “ Well,” she said at length, “whatever may| Tp 
Rn gag A look of blank | githood, if you can, and give him the eld | Come of this you will know that I have tried to faintly smiled. aoe, Ge Uahed ap cal 
profound deprecation, trust, the warm and ready smile of those happy | 4¢ right, and / shall know it with satisfaction.| “Ask fearlessly, Doctor Thane. You will 
days. If you will do this, happiness Will come | Even if it costs us both I cannot re-| pot question from idle curiosity, and I will an- 
back to you. Promise that you will do as I ack.” | treat. - I must save ber, Edgar—I must! Sel-| ewer you, whatever it may be.” ; 
‘| Mrs. Prior drooped ber head, weeping bit- | S#h fears are cowardly, and I dare not be a/| He plunged head) into the avenue she 
terly. Her heart was melted. Those sweet | coward where a woman's weal is concerned. | had opened for him, and asked point-blank : 
As women, our hold upon respect is frail, be | “Then tell me if you married from love or| 
we strive #0 little to bel - | from gratitude.” 
otherwise A bright emile lighted her face, and her 
met his with a full, sweet frankness 
charmed him. 
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On Reaprve His Lowes on “ Aznanay Lrecous, 
FPout.y. Assascrzarep, Arait 14, 1865,” 





quailed, 
Unheeding obloquy, rep sneer ; 
Oh, brave strong a Dy “ey be hand had 


Fy Ee Mevtee, Snes Can Op heovp 


good, and wrong with right, 
Sc geliat tans atone tue elioncert ~ 


Whether in fie'by night, or Slovd by day 

A el ald Saag esr, 

Where Heaven had joined not man might put 
The child like soul, the wiedom of the sage ; 


A heart that patiently, through years of strife, 
Bore, of a nation’s woe, the heavy load, 
And, “faithful unto death,” breathed out its 


True to itself, its kind, and to its God. 


beside "s grave, 
Remember that the spot is holy ground 
Cambridge, Mass. M: F. D. 





WAITING. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Post, 
BY LAURA HASTINGS. 








CHAPTER L. 


It was a bright, spring-like in 
early part of February, four years ago, when 
door of a large brick dwelling-bouse in Clarke 
ms oy Ae the quiet inland city of B——— 
might have been seen to open snddenly 
then close, 


the lig 


lips moved, as though she was committing a 
leseon to memory. 
~ You could scarcely have told her by look- 
ing at her, for, although she was tall and well 
formed, there was a childish abandon in the way 
she now fast, now slow, sometimes 
entirely and then skipping rapidly 
along to make up for lost time; a bright, 
happy ex setting upon her face which 
can only be found in extreme youth. 

She wore a heavy winter shaw! of bright 
colors thrown loosely around ber, and a jaunty 
little beaver hat placed carelessly upon her 
head, with the gs unfastened and blown 
about with the breeze. 

She was not at all pretty, yet no one would 
ever have thought of calling her homely. Her 
eyes were large, dark, and expressive, and there 
was a sweet, winn saguesdien about her rosy 
mouth when she , which made her face a 

attractive one. For the rest—the shawl 

which had fallen half-way off, revealed a pair of 
elegantly tamed shoulders and a slender waist 
around which the of a snowy white apron 
y fitting brown merino 
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“ Have your — 
Mabel at length inqui 
“My dear yes! what a stupid thing I am; 
why that was the very thing I was running after 
tell you. They came yesterday; and I 
do wish you could have seen them. They are 
people I ever gazed u 
Mr. Mortimer, the father of the family, ov 
nice, dignified old gentleman ; but his wife—ob 


ings. 

“ Do teJl me all about them,” said Mabel, “I 
am all curiosity. What is Mrs. Mortimer’s style? 
and her daughter's? and the sons’—there are 
two of them, are there not?” s 


shone upon, and— 
Helen ! how extravagant you are!” Mabel 


I i the truth, my dear giek—and the other 

one a tolerably good-looking face, but is 

deformed, or wow A. ia the matter with him, 

vd he never leaves his room, and they speak of 
‘ ” 


as afflicted. 
there be wold dd yo pt zur i | an 


the omg from y bony down.” ; 

Helen blushed y, @ very unusual thing 
for her, and replied, 

“Well! to tell the truth, Mabel, I beard 
what I have told you from the servants, and I 
saw the family as they alighted from the car- 
riage upon their arrival. I think I shall ‘set 
my cap’ for the oldest son, nothwithstanding 
his ug They say he is rich. And you just 
ought to see the way he watches our front win- 
dows when I am at home—I enjoy it hugely. 
But, oh! he is so ugly. Such little red res, 
and such a nose, and the ugliest sandy hair 
very little—” 

“Helen paused suddenly in her description. 
Mabel had laid her hand upon her arm to 
silence her, and looking up she beheld the ob- 
ject of their conversation approaching. To her 

astonishment he took off his hat moet re- 
spectfully to Mabel, who inclined her head 
slightly and passed on with burning cheeks. 
Why, Mabel Thornton!” Helen exclaimed. 
“Do you know Harry Mortimer? Why did you 
not tell me? I think it was down-right mean 
of you not to do so.” 

“T did not know it myself,” said Mabel, with 
a laugh. “The gentleman who bas just passed 
us, atid who you say is Mr. Mortimer, had an 
opportunity of rendering me a service late last 
evening as I was going home. I balf imagined 
he was one of the new-comers, but I was not 
sure of it until you began describing him. Here 
we are at school, however, so we will say no 
more about it,” and Mabel ran swiftly up the 
steps and disappeared behind the school-room 


rT. 

Helen followed slowly and paused a moment 
ereshe entered. There was scold glitter in her 
6 y eyes which would have irresistibly 
r to the minds of those who had ever 
gazed upon them the treacherous orbs of a ser- 
as she said in a half whisper, “ You may 
ave the advantage of me now, Miss Mabel 

Thornton, but I will be even with you yet.” 
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occasionally on the street, but at these times 
was nearly always accompanied by ke? 
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It was what she most desired; yet fearing to 
show her w too plainly fw said, 

“Tem it is almost too cool ; however 
with my mantle—” 

“T will bring it in a moment,” said Me. Mor- 
timer, hastening away; but alas! for Ilelen’s 
expectations, just as he returned with the mantle, 
and was about to fold it around her a gentle 


approached them saying, 

“ This is our set, I believe, Miss Helen,” and 
she was ob to leave him upon whose lips 
she fondly ed a declaration of love was 
trem 

“ Afver the set is over,” she whispered, with 
@ glance of intelligence as her partner led her 
away, but the set was over, and another and 
another, and still Harry Mortimer did not come 
to claim the fulfillment of her promise. 

What could it mean? He surely bad not 
gone off, she thought, uneasily and wearied and 
warm, Helen stole off w g her mantle 
around her, and threw upon « seat on 
the veranda, half concesled by yong 
leaves the early autumn had not yet " 

The low bum of voices, and the sound of 
measured steps fell on her ear before she had 
long been seated. It was a single couple slowly 
sadhe up and down the long veranda. One of 
the voices a deep, manly one, though —— 
in low tones, was painfully familiar to her. I 
was that of Harry Mortimer; but the other— 
whose could it be? Helen was dying with 


curiosity and vexation. The voice which re- | °€ 


plied to the well-known one, was so low that 
she could scarcely catch its tones at all. 

How very provoking it was that they should 
always turn before y reached the place 
where Helen sat, and the veranda at that end 
was far too dark for her to distinguish any one 
ata distance. To leave ber seat was to betray 
herself she feared, yet she must and wuld see 
who Mr. Mortimer’s companion was, so srepping 
the white mantle more closely around her, 
drawing the hood over ber faée to conceal it as 
touch as possible, she arose and softly glided 
past the receding Ggures. Even as she passed 
ehe could not see their faces; ae he See 
cal h fell upon her ear, revealing but too 
Pall the rival she most dreaded— Mabel 

ton. ‘ 


The two started as the whiterobed figure 
passed swiftly and noiselessly by, and Harry 
Mortimer exclaiming in « mock edy tone, 
“What vision art thou?” started f pursuit. 
Bat the house was more familiar to Helen than 
to her pursuer, and ere he had followed her 
many steps she had found an eu trance unkgown 
to him, and 
Mortimer leaving Helen had walked 
away moodily. His self-love was wounded ; he 
was more vexed than he would have liked to 
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I will wait for you.” 
“Ia she not a dear little 


Ee 
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Hitt 
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Mortimer ; 

ber.” 
and for 
ments they talked of old times and 
Then the musicians began playing a walts. 
Richard Thornton was passionately fond of 
waltzing, and the one he now listened to was 


= 
f 


patiently. 
and I am afraid she wil not be in time.” 

A few more turns on the veranda, and then 
he exclaimed : 

“My dear Mortimer! if you do ngs wept to 
waltz yourself, you will oblige me e § y by 
woking here for my I ly canngt 
stand it eo ot? and scarcely wai 
reply he off, and in another 
was whirling round the room in the fi 
dance. 

Mr. Mortimer had not long to walt. He was 
leaning upon one of the pillars which eens 
the veranda, his forehead resting on his hand, 
his thoughts far away, when he was aroused by 
7 light, step behind him, and a soft touch 
on his shoulder, while a sweet voice exclaimed : 

Richard! Quick! or we will be 


He turned, and Mabel started back in dis- 
may, while the crimson tide mantied neck and 
brow. 

“ Pray excuse me,” she said, preatl y confused, 
“T mistook you for my cousin. 

Harry Mortimer really felt sorry for her, in 
spite of the feeling of bitterness which still lin- 

ered in his beart, and to restore ber equanimity 
Ee ted ber to a more retired part of the ve- 


,| Tanda, and proposed s promenade, while be 


explained to ber the cause of her cousin's ab- 
sence, In a few moments Mabel was herself 
ain, and able to converse on various subjects. 
After a short time she began, with the abrupt 
frankness so natural to one so young and so 
little versed in the ways of the world : 

“T have wanted to know you, Mr. Mortimer, 
ever since you have been here, in order to ex- 
prees more coberently thea I was able to do at 
the time, my gratitude for @ service you ren- 
dered me very soon after your arrival in this 
place. I has been so long ago, though, that 
you, I suppose, have forgotten all about it.” 

“T have wanted to know you.” The words, 
so totally at variance with Helen's statement, 
haunted bien during the remainder of the eve- 
ning—rang in hie ears while he assured Mabel 
that he had never forgotten the occasion she 
alluded to, and never should forget it—troubled 
him when be looked down into the depthe of 
her beautiful, truthful eyes, and wondered how 
one so seemingly pure and good could be so 
tainted with that foul blemish, deceit. | 

A dozen times it was on bis lips to tell-her 
what be had heard. He would mention no 
names, indeed—but then she would know full 
well who had told him, and he dismissed the 
ides. He did not, he could not believe that she 
had haughtily declined the hovor of bis ac- 

aaintance, as Hiclen had mockingly said, when 
she appeared so innocently happy to know 

im, se perfectly at ease in bis society; but 
then egain, what possible motive could Helen 
have had in telling bim anything so disegreeabie, 
if it were not true, sgain he was lost in 
doubt. 

He tried to wwe be thoughts from the un- 
pleasant subj and to listen to the merry 
girlish An. one Ron of his new sequaintance, 

t be could think of nothing but ber ctrenge 
inconsistency. Presemjy she mentioned the 
name of Helen Morrison, and at once he was all 


- | attention. Mabel could not byt notice the 
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it the fized time of her departure. In 

ber frequent letters home, Mabel. had said that 

her stay 

after April, and weighty indeed must have been 

the cause which would have made ber break 
& promise, 

It was only « few days before the one on 
which she was to leave the city, when Mabel, 
returning from a shopping expedition with ber 
sister, encountered no less « personage than 
Harry Mortimer. ‘It was a great surprise to 
both, and a very agreeable one, Mrs, Herbert 
Mabel's sister) thought, to judge from thelr 

. For some moments they talked cogerly, 
unmindful of everything but their re 
meeting, and then Mabel, apologizing for her 
forgetfulness, introduced Mr. Mortimer to her 
sister. 

Mrs. Herbert was but little pleased with Ma- 
bel's friend. In addition to hie unprepossessing 
a there was « freedom from all re- 
straint, a familiarity in his tone whieh she pri- 
vatdly decided was excessively dissgreaable, to 
say the least of it. 

But Mabel wae pleased to see any one from 
home. She remembered, too, how very agree- 
able he had been on the memorable evening of 
the party, each fncident of which they now re 
called with so much pleasure, and she did not 
notice thet bis face was flushed, that his eye 
was heavy, bis gait rather unsteady, and that 
bis manner towards her lacked the deference 
due an acquaintance whom he had met but once 
before. 

Bhe urged him to enter when they reached 
home, and felt provoked that her sister did not 
second her invitation more warmly. Mr. Mor- 
timer expressed much regret at being unable to 

their invitation, but an engagement, 
which it was impossible to break, demanded bis 
immediate attention, and be left, saying that 
with their permission he would call during the 
evening. ° 

On entering the parlor, about nine o'clock 
that evening, be found Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
alone. To the gentleman he was introduced, 
and at once and with fe&t ease he entered 
into « conversation with him. Mrs. lierbert 
thought perhepe she had done bim injustice, 
and afew moments aftér Mabel entered, arose 
and left the room, her husband soon following, 
both wisely thinking the young friends would 
rather be slone. 

The evening passed delightfully to both, and 
it was not until a late hour that Mr. Mortimer 
arose to go. 

“I cannot half express to you, Miss Mabel,” 

“ the pleasure 


“It bas given me quite as much pleasure, | 
am sure,” said Mabel, suffering ber band to re- 
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le - opinion, Miss Thornton, | 
my ” 
! , 80 guileless, she knew 
not what to colt the ale felt that he was 


away displeased and hurt. She feared 
Ly sald too much, and unwilling to lose his 


friendehip, she stammered forth— 
“Bray | do not go away in anger. 1 am very 


sorry— 
He waited for no more, but again taking her 
said, in most 
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tempt for you is only equalled by my indigne- 
ave eo deceived me and 
my sympathy for you in what | sin- 
cerely believed to be a grievous disappointment 
to ; and—and—" 

abel could say no more. lier companion 
eagerly to speak in vindication of him- 

but she would not bear a word. 

“Leave me instantly, sir! Do not compel 
me to call my brother-in4aw, or, believe we, 

departure will be more basty than it will 

te you.” 

the — within her wae roused, 
Her blood fairly when che thought of the 
indignity thet had been offered her; but she 
would not forget that she was a lady, and she 
spoke in even tones though it cost her great 
effort to do so. 

Without a word be left her; and then Mabel 
hasteuing to her own room, threw herself upon 
ber bed and shed many bitter tears. 

Early on the following morning, a servant 
brought to her room an exquisite bouquet of 
rare hot-house flowers and a letter. Around 
the stems of the fowers was twisted a slip of 

, on which was written, 


ir 


lft 


log re : 
of 





| 


Hy | 
Ht 


F 
E 


ifr 
i 

td 
Hi 


fi 
i 
i 
rf 
Hts 


| 


i 
ik 
i 
i 


i 
: 


i 

E 
ai 
r 


E 
H 
Fi 
? 
4 
£3 


it 
4 
iF 


. 
: 


very pleasantly to Mabel. 
she owed many pleasant 
many delight/ul welke an dee and 

an lost no : 
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very to me, Mr. 
not know how I should exist 
do not love you, and I know 


t sweet! ken, and he who 
as not i 


summer rambles, H Mortimer 
to Mabel on the subject near- 
Of his country struggling to 
rebellion which had now become 


: 


z2 Ee - 
inl 
fits 


+1 00 formidable; of his own desire to ald her in 


that struggle; of his wish to volunteer, from 
which he was restrained by the entreaties of his 


family, and finally asking : ' 
“Bo think I ought to yield to the influ- 
ence w binds me here? Do you think it is 


right for me to stay idling at home when my 
country has need of me?!" 


“TI think it is the duty of every patriot to | passed 


think no mother, father, 


hed hia country,” Mabel had answered with 
kindling eyed. “ 
sister, or brother, has any right to keep back 


even one from the glory of serving bis country. | ps 


I see no reason why we should not be as 

lo as the women of the South. I think 
t the ay bed every woman to rise up and send 
forth her loved ones to the fight, knowing that 
a glorious fate awaits them whether they live 
or die.” 

Bhe little knew the «effect ber words would 
bave upon him. A few days after, he came to 
say “Good-bye.” He was going to New York, 
he sald, but not for long; he would very soon be 
back. wasan eas in his voloe when 
he sald “ God bless you, my dear, dear friend,” 
as he left her, that Mabel could not account 
for, and ofa m about his going 
which troubled her, but determined to wait 
patiently until he returned, when «he knew he 
would explain it to her. 

The explanation was very simple; she read 
it for herself a few weeks later, when he stood 
before her in a Meutenant's uniform, and said 
softly and earnestly, in answer to her wonder- 


to the war, Miss Mabel. Will 
you not me ‘God ll 

Going! She could not believe it. She felt 
the blood leaving her face, the tears filling her 
eyes, and in the thousand st e sensations 
soeee before experienced, fnew that she loved 

im, 

And Harry Mortimer had read the blessed 
secret too. He knew that the love he had 
striven eo patiently to gain, which she had said 
would never come, Aad come at last, and he 
ogre her to his bosom and whispered : 

“Mine at last—my very own, my precious, 
darling, beautiful Mabel!” 

Bhe would gladly have rested there forever— 
but ob! that uniform! It reminded her 
too forcibly that he was about to leave her—to 
leave her in the hour in which their happiness 
was 80 complete; to leave her—perhaps never 
to return. He read her thoughts in the shud- 
der which ran th 
cling more closely to him, and he felt that at 
last he wae loved with a tenderness cqual to 
his own. 

His last good-bye was given to ber; Aer 
lipe received hie last kiss, and he was gonc. 
Mabel felt that there was nothing left for her 
but to pray—and to wait. 

In October, Helen Morrison, having finished 
her education, returned home. Her first visit 
was to her friend, Addie Mortimer, from whom 
she learned, greatly to her dismay, that Harry 
had gone into the army. 

‘If Misa Mortimer could have foreseen the 
consequences, she never would have given 
Helen the information she imparted just aa she 
war leaving. 

“ By the way, Helen,” she said, “I have some 
news to tell wn of Harry; as you are such an 
old friend, I feel perfectly safe in d 80, 

h no one outside of the immediate fami- 
lies know it ae yet. Harry is aged to be 
and to the dearest little thing. Just 

guess who it is.” - 

Helen made a mighty effort, and said indeed 
she could not imagine. 


“Bat I will not & 
It le Mabel Thornton.” 


h her, causing her to. 
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made use of every argu 

her, but all ia vain. A day or two ago we were 
walking together, when turning a corner we met 
Mabel face to face, accompanied by a very hand- 
some officer. Mabel blushed scarlet when she 
; and when I asked Helen who her escort 
was, she replied laughingly, ‘Oh! her old beau, 
Diek Thornton, Ceptain Thornton now I per- 
ceive by bis stra I wonder—’ and then she 
mused. ‘Wonder what, Helen,’ I inquired. 
‘Ob, nothing,’ was her reply, and I could not 
induce her to say anything more; but I cannot 
help thioking this Mr. Thornton has some 
thing to do with the inystery to which Helen 
has the clue, especially as some of my own ob- 
servations lead me to believe that the young 
gentleman and Mabel are on rather too familiar 
terme, considering the lady's 
you, I called to see her this morning, more for 
the purpore of finding out something about 
Captain Thornton than anything elee, A ser- 
vant was standing at the open door, so I did 
not have to ring, bet was shown at once into 
the parlor. 

“TI found myeelf considerably de trop. Inthe 
farthest corner of the room Mabel was seated 
on a sofa, while before her knelt Captain Thorn- 
ton, holding some worsted which Mabel wes 
winding. As I entered, he said something in a 
very low tone. Mabel looked pleased, and 
blushed as she replied ‘ you foolish fellow,’ and 
then he caught ber hand and pressed it to his 
lips. At that moment they beheld me. You 
may imegive the feelings of all three were none 
of the pleasantest. They both eprang up in the 
greatest confusion, and Mabel's face grew crim- 
son. It was sometime before she was sufficiently 
com to introduce her companion to me. 
She laid great stress on the words ‘my cousin,’ 
end it seemed <cme a glance was exchanged 
between them when she did so. I stayed but a 
few moments, and Mabel appeared greatly re- 
lieved when I arose to go. Now, my dearest 
Harry, I do not tell you all this to distress you, but 
because I think it my duty as your only sister, 
to prevent you rushing ly upon a life-long 
misery, a4 I am sure you will do, if you marry 
one 60 full of dissimulation, so unfaithful to you 
as Mabel must be, thus to take advantage of 
your absence, to carry on a flirtation with her 
cousin.” ® 


The letter concluded thus— 


“IT am glad to hear you are stationed at 
Washington ; and for fear you will be ordered 
away soon, mamma and T have determined to 
ry you our promised visit without delay. 
felen Morrison will probably accompany us, as 
she is very anxious to visit the Capital. You 
ay expect us very soon afier you receive 
th ” 


This letter caused Harry Mortimer many 
sleepless nights. He was a man of an extremely 
jealous temperament, and the picture his sister 

ad given him of what she herrelf had beheld, 
was keenest torture to him. He remembered 
the words of Richard Thornton on the evening 
of his introduction to Mabel : 

“Ta she not a dear little thing, Mortimer? 1 
declare I am about half in Jove with her.” 

What if be was quite in love with her now— 
if Mabel should prove false to him. The 
thought was agony. He took out the: last 
letter he had ved from ber and read iy 


agein and m. It restored confidence to 
SE hs coll net fer 


believe her other than the 
truthful, loving little being who had clung to 
him so tearfully but little more than a month 
‘before ; and yet in spite of himself bis next let- 
ter to her was not quite as ly, affectionate 
and lover-like as his others been, and Mabel 
all unconscious of the cause, shed many tears 
over it, and feared that hia love was growing 


{her life had been the forfeit, Helen could | O° 


not have kept back the exclamation; but she 
in a moment, and said, with a forced 


surprised! | never would have 
girl your brother would be 
However, there is no accounting 


Halil 
Jae F 





ion towards | forever. 


- | word, without even bidding ber 
her. 





themselves. Jt goaded her com past en- 
durance ; be eprang up, exclaim 

“ For Heaven's sake, Miss Helen, tell me what 
it is that my sister tells me, 
hinted at so darkly. 
torture me thus. Your tone assures me beyond 


on earth ought to know. Ob! Miss Helen, by 

you hold most dear, I conjure you—tell me 
what this unhappy secret is. Nay I demand it 
as my right,” he said, becoming more excited. I 
will know it ere your foot crosses the threshold 
of yooder door.”: 

“Yon forget yourself strangely, Mr. Morti-‘ 
mer,” Helen replied, haughtily. 

“ Forgive me,” he said, humbly. “I did in- 
deed forget all but my own misery. But you 
will be generous and pardon me,! kibw, and 
make me your debtor for life, by telling me 
what I wish to know.” . 

Her debtor for life—if she could but make 
him Aer own for life, she would be willing to tell 
him anything. It might be after all. des 
Mabel there was no one for whom he cared 
more than herself. Mabel once out'of the way 
and she was sure of winning him. It was worth 
trying for at all events, and Helen began to tell 
the story she hed so carefully prepared. 

Even then a voice whispered, “ You are sell- 
ing your soul for what can pever be yours” — 
but she shut her heart against the voice and 
went on. 

Helen's good angel lingered « moment longer, 
and then unfolding her drooping wings departed 


“It may be wrong for me to tell you, but I 
cannot bear that one so good and honorable, 
should be the dupe of such a girl as Mabel 
Thornton.” 

“Go on,” be muttered, hoarsely. 

“ Nay, but I cannot, go on, if you look at me 
in that way. It is hard enough to speak egainst 
one, who, with all ber faults, was once my 
friend, without having to encounter such a gaze 
as yours.” 

He threw his head back on the sofa, saying, 

_“ There—you cannot see how I Jook now.” 

And she began: 

“When we were school-girls, Mabel Thorn- 
ton and I were bosom friends and confidanies. 
That is I was the repository of Mabel's secrets, 
for / never bad any to tell; but sAc had always 
some love affair on hand, and would come to 
me for sympathy. I suppose nearly ten girls out 
of every twelve have the save experience that 
Mabel had up to her sixteenth year—ber last at 
school. Jam different. With me to love once 
is to love forever, and I never had a girlish love 
in my life.” 

An impatient movement from her listener be- 
trayed that he considered thie a digression. Bhe 
went on feeling more bitterly than ever. 

“The last year at school was nearly half 
over, when Mabel came to me one day saying 
she had something of the greatest importance 
to tell me. I expressed my anxiety to bear it, 
and having bound me to secrecy, she informed 
me she was going to be married. I laughed at 
the idea, ‘Why, Mabel, you are only fifteen,’ 
I said. ‘Age can make no difference in my 
feeling, Helen,’ was her reply, and then she 
said, ‘do not laugh at me, Helen, for as truly 
as I stand beside you, before another month 
has passed, 1 will be the bride of one who, 
though regarded by my family with bitter ani- 
mosity, is the dearest, best, and—" I will spare 
you a recital of al! she gaid in favor of ber new 
lover, who proved to be her cousin also.” 

“Richard Thornton ?” he g , and when 
she answered in the affirmative, as he kne~ she 
would, he sprang from his.seat and began has- 
tily to walk the floor. 

“Miss Helen, I am ashamed to scknowledge 
my weakness, even to you, but I cannot bear 
any more to-night. What I have already beard ; 
what I dread to hear, hes totally unmanned me, 
and I must beg you to tell me the rest to-mor- 
row.” 

“It pains me as much to tell you as it does 
you to hear it, and I would much rather say no 
more on the subject; but if you must hear the 
rest, it will spare us both a great deal of pain 
me to give you an account of all that fol- 
lowed in writing. It will be much easier for 
me to write than tospeak. If you are willing, I 
will write ere I close my eyes this night a letter, 
which you shall receive the first thing in the 
morning.” 

“ Keeping back nothing ?” he asked, his eyes 
a 

“ 


y on ber. 
back nothing,” she and 
the gray eyes never flushed his 
gaze. 
“Tt is well,” he said, and without another 
good-night, 


left .. 
“He will never love her after this, and he 
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angels in heaven, and I have 

my God! how rare zeal 
to your guilt by trying to excuse it, 
be the last bet ; further 


w She read it through twice before she was able 
to comprehend the full extent of her wretched- 
ness, and then—she was no heroine, dear reader 
—she did not fall into a swoon, nor did she rise 


| up calmly, and with a fixed determination to live 


down her ¢ sorrow in silence, to suffer and 
let no one be the wiser; but she threw herself 
upon her bed and cried as heartily as she bad 
ever done in her childhood’s days. 

She could no more understand the letter than 
if it had been written in Hebrew, but 


that she was and though 
have wc y big ae hy 


M4 
Fif 


nized the delicate chirograpby, and sei 
bore it to her own room, exclaiming : 


coating ts tap Giechaneeana Setiind hat ten 


flame devoured it. 

She had nothing by ber treachery, and 
yet she peristed in it. Harry Mortimer, she 
was forced at last to acknowledge, would never 
again place confidence in any woman. From 
the day he had received her letter, he hed 
avoided her almost entirely ; he did notseem to 
take pleasure even in the company of his mo- 
ther and sister. 

Helen was not sorry to leave W 
and turning her face northward, she’ visi 
New York, where she remained during the win- 
ter. In the « she returned home, and 
burning to tell of her conquests and the 
ful life she had led, did not wait to be 
~~ but went at once to her friend, Addie Mor- 

er's. 

Seated at the window, she saw slowly passing 
a tall white-haired gentleman, upon whose arm 
anes o young gist sho seemed to aliag 0 Sie 
for support. Her did 

the 


yeung girl with Mr. Thornton is.” 

Mise Mortimer’s vuice sank to a mournful ca- 
dence as she said : : 

“ That, Helen, is all that remains of our friend 
once Mabel Thorntos.” ‘ 
pale ab ie Sapa ay eee, secret in her 

e cheeks and was form, and pronounced 
her in a decline. Change of air was prescribed, 
but Mabel, always so gentle and yielding, was - 
firm in her determination to remain at 
and the doctors were forced to admit that 
opposition to her wishes would be productive 
of more harm than the changegwould be of 


The sp breezes indeed b t back 
little of soy Pr , and the tata 
tion she received did much for 
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Kis a Thornton but three weeks. 
joes not put you on your feet again, 
Lieutenant Mortimer, Richard "Thornton will 
think you are not half a man, and feel sorry he 

ever took any interest in you.” 

this much, Dick,” his friend re- 
plied in a feeble voice, “ that you have made me 
the happiest man on earth. If I die must 
my eyes were at last, 


“message. 


“Come to me, my own Mabel. It is the dying 
Hand him who loved you so fondly, who 
wronged you so greatly; but who has repented 
80 sincerely.” 

She laid her hand in his and said, with a ter- 
rible unnatural calmness, 

“TI will go with you;” and passed with un- 
faltering steps from the room. 

It was in vain that her parents and friends 
aseured her the trial would be too great for her. 
She told them no power on earth could keep 
her from him now, and they reluctantly let ber 
depart. . 

* * * * * * * 


The wounded officer lay in a darkened room, 
surrounded by all the comforts love could sug- 
gest or wealth procure. Soft white hands wi 
the moisture his “brow, and raised the 
cooling draught to his lips from time to time. 
There was a slight stir without, and he opened 
his eyes and inquired eagérly for the hundredth 
time, “ Has she come ?”’ 

The door opened softly; and with the same 
unnatural calmness that she had exhibited from 
the moment she had read his summons, Mabel 


tried to take her away; fearing the effect of so 
much excitement u him, but the feeble arms 
sienng In death eld her fast, and the failing 
v 


said, 
“ Let her , she cannot do me any harm 
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sold by John C. Baker & Co., No. 718 Market street, 
Philadelphia. P Gl per bottle. Letters from 
the couatry veattention. Foreale by all drug- 
gists. my6-3m 
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Tuaez ov Cox's Invatiiace Dverertic Pitts, 


taken one at a time, will effect a certain cure. Dys- 
Pag tye £ ply for them at oace to Samuel C. 
pant #4 South street, below Market, Phila- 


a a aotiens must always be accompanied 











On the 6th instant, by the Rev. Thos. M. Cunning- 
bam, Farperice R. Sugiton, of Birmiagbam, 
Conn., to Tituim, daughter of the late Jas. H. liart, 


this city. 

On the 11th instant, by the Rev. Jos. H. Kennard, 
Mr. Joun B. Lupgnsvncn, of Del. county, to Miss 
Sanau A. Goon, of Berks county. 

On the 6th instant, by the Rev. Sam!. Durborow, 
Mr. Wittiam Ansoiy to Miss Many A. Becu, both 


of this 2 

On the 4th of May, by the Rev. A Mansbip, Mr. 
Davip H. Nearzy to Miss Anna M. Sucrurnp, 
both of Hyg A 

On the 4th instant, by the Rev. T. C. Murphy, 
Mr. Gueravze Evuats to Miss Sanaun T. Tuoan- 


BUR. 
On the 12th instant, by the Rev. Wm. Suddards 
Henay Cowis, of Detroit, to Emma W. Woop, of 


this city. 
Un the Iith instant, by the Rev. John Thompson, 
Mr. Jamus L. Doanan to Mies Susan V. Dencar, 
both of this city. 
Un the 7th instant, by the Rev. J. H. Kennard 
Mr. Jos Davis to Miss Anna E. Tarcon, both of 


this efty. 
_ 
BEATHS. 


Notices of Deaths must always be actompe- 
by a responsible name. 
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On the 6th of 6th month, Amos Exnaipos, of Ma- 
rioaville, Forest county, Pa., 32 years and 6 
om. Camden and Woodbury papers — copy. 
mi 12th instant, Tusovoae H. Newt, 


On the 12th instant, Gronox F. Cuay, in hie 7ist 
year. 

Us the 18th instant, Mr. Aazon Camrse ct, of 
the 13th Pa. Cavalry 

On the lith instant, Mre. Anna Wartts,in her 
77th year 

On the 11th instant, in Washington City, Dr. Wit- 
Liam Wueian, U.8.N. . 

On the 10th lostant, Lexan Sovpenr, in her 83d 
year. 

On the 10th instant, Tuomas Mappoc«, in his 68d 


On the 10th instant, Wittiam Lez,in bis 79th 
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ESTABLISHED IN 1840. 

We always adbere to good Goods, and depend on 


a “Sudb sYock OF SILK GOODS. 


GOOD STUCK OF DRES# GUUDS 
SHAWLS AND STAPLE GOODs. 
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‘*7\HE HUMAN FACE DIVINE."'—A new 

system of Physiognomy, Eyes, Ears, Nose, 
Lips, Mouth, Head, Hair, Eyebrows, Hands, Feet, 
Skin, Complexion, with all ‘‘ Signs of Character, 
and how to read them,” in THE PHRENOLOGI- 
CAL JOURNAL AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED. 
Erunovoey, the Natural History of Man. Puyrsi- 
oLocy, functions of the Body. Paasnoiocy, the 
Temperaments. Pursiecxomy, with the ‘‘Sions 
or Cuepacter, anv How ro Reav Tusm.’”’ Pay- 
COLocY, of the *‘ Science of the Soul.’ Monthly at 
@2 2 year, or 20 cents a number. Address Messrs. 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 359 Broadway, New 
York. 

THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL has en- 
tered upon its forty-first voi with a subscription 
list of twenty-five thousand dames its typographbi- 
pe sor od is neat, and each number is profusely 
il ated. This magazine, now ably edited by Mr. 
8. KR. Wells, has steadily grown in public favor and 
its counsels on subjects pertaining to health, educs- 
tion and [oy ey culture are sound, timely and em- 

. It wasamong the earliest journals in this 
country to discuss these subjects in a popular and 
coqmeeniag manner, and in addition to its specialty 
of Phren » it contains a great deal of curious 
and in i; matter —N Y Evening Post 

The June number, now ready, is very interesting. 

jeas-2t 





USE OF TOBACCO 


In all its forms CUREDAND PREVENTED. The 
medicine seat free, by mail, for Firry Cents—five 
for Twe Dottans, by DAY & BON, 

ap 1-13t New Haven, Conn. 





LADY who has been cured of great nervous 
A debility, after many years of misery, desires to 
make known to all fellow sufferers the sure means 
of relief Address, enclosing a stamp, MRS. M. 
. O. Box 36%, Boston, Mase, and 

will be sent free Uy return mall, 





$6 FROM 50 CENTS. 


Call and examine sometbiag urgently needed 
y, ot sample will be sent free by mail for 
cents, that retail for $6. R. L. WOLCOTT 
No. 170 Chatham Square, N.Y. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


G00 times, mailed for 6 Cunts. Tx 
Address FP. BOWEN, 


Sor G1 Oo. 
Box 820, Boston, 


dec 17-tf 





‘en receipts for 50 cts. 
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‘| SPECIFIC HOMG@PATHIC REMEDIES 


. HUMPEHEEDY’s 
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nl 
Urinary Incontinance and Wetting the 
be Pe 9 even With Spiasms 
: Peon 
FAMILY CASES. 

Sse of went ie ev 4-1 
Sasso Praaes Ceres ahs oe 

J” These REMEDIES, by the case or the single 
box, are sent to any part of the country, vy or 
ay’? aga chatge, on the receipt of price. 


Humphrey's Specific Homepathic Medicine 
Ce., Officeand , No. 602 Broadway, N. York. 


Dr. HUMPHRFE.YS is consulted daily at bis office, 
gypeaety or, by letter, as above, forall forms of 
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Dyott & Co., Philadelphia, Wholesale Dealers. 
Retailed by all Philadelphia Druggists 

Fer Sale by all Dealers in Medicine every- 
where, may 27-3m 


THE CELEBRATED 
CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 


Combines instraction with amusement, 
and lasts aoe. The a et 
cheapest most poate sosege 
in the werld, Got! up: on an entirely 
new etme. A beaatitul 

you fe —— 

— b. e The 


therefore can be used by every one, even by children. 
A to the family circle es well as scientific use. 
" the aduiterations in food, animals ia water, 
lobules in bleed, and other @ tubular struc- 
ure of bair, claws on 8 Sg%e feet. in fact there 
is no end to the number of objects which can be ex- 
amined in it. Liberal discount at wholesale. Agents 
wanted everywhere cond circulars. Price only 
$2.50. Beautiful mow cSpaete OS 2 pet Geen. 
The Pocket Novelty Microscope, compan to the 
Craig, for exoentnltg, livin’ , seeds, cloth 
skin, weol, bank b flowers 

compact and handy sastrument, Price only $2. 
coedeee - rtvhoge ban yh. - ~) and life. 

ww res 

like. Price $3. Choice » 63 per 
doz Any of the above instruments will be sent i. 
paid on receipt of price. Address (.G. MEAD, 


my??3m hompeonville, Racine Co., Wisconsin. 





P. 8. PETERSON & Co., 


(Late Withers & Petersen,) 
39 SOUTM THIRD &T., PHILADELPHIA, 


STOCK AND EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS, BONDS, &c., Bought and Bold at Board 
of Btokers and privately.’ 


73-10 TREASURY NOTES constantly on hand, 
and wil) be sold at lowest retes. 


All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 
UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Soild. 


Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made in all 
the Loyal States and Canada. 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 
my®?-ly 


NEW VOL;!—LOOK AT THE JULY NU:' 
—Portraits of Paxsipent Jounsoxn—two views; 
Secartany Manian; Queen Victoria; the tk mpress 
ye the Emperor Alexander; Julius Cesar, 
with sketches of Character; the Conepirators, and 
How they Look; the A tren omy | of Classes; Love 
and lovers; Second Marriages; Fat Foike and Lean 
Ayo and How to cure Them, = ye 
the Rursian, with Portraits; talarging the Lungs; 
Immortality of Mind; A Wendortul'Predietion ral. 
flied; Hymental Poetry; Maiden’s Eyes; An Appeal 
from the South; Art and Artists; Practical Preach- 
ing; Work-Day Religion; A Hint to Maiden Ladies; 
Dictionary of Phrenology and Physiognomy, with 
engravings; Hate—a New Notion illustrated; Our 
Country; “'Able-bodied Men; Harly Patriots of 
America, illustrated; Our Finances; The atlantic 
Cable, and Americans in England; with much more 
in JULY DOUBLE NO. PRHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL. Best No. ever issued Begins a New 
Vol. Only 20 cents, return post, or a year for 92. 
Subscribe now. Address Messrs. PUWLER & 
WELLS, No. 369 Beoapwat, New York. jei7-2t 
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} USBAND'S CALC INED MAG TESIA isfree 
from unpleasant taste, and three times the 

streugth of the common Caici M 

A Wor'd’s Fair Medal aad four 

Milver Medals have been awarded it, as being the 

best in ‘the market. For salé by the dr 

country storekeepers, and hy the man rer, 

THOMAS J. HUSBAND, 
my13-3m Philade!phis 


Ouse PICTURES OF GRANT, SHER- 
MAN, all the other Generals and Battie Scenes 
of the war. Size J3n15 inches, 2 centecech. Ten 
for @\. Also Cartes de Visites, 10 cents cach, §! per 
dozen All sent by mail free of postage. Cata- 
cageeen ot cease 600 Books and Pictures, sent free 
Address RICHAR Ds & RUCHE, 161 Division &t., 
New Yous City. jeBt-cowst 


PLEASE READ THIS, 
All afflicted with Piles, Tetter, Soretund inflamed 
Eyes, eru sof the Skin sad feces shouid, if « 
y I ny pa cure to Cooteed, write to me 
at once all perticulars, &e 
ome me J. W. RASTON, 
Hentingden Co , Pa 


© YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHISKERS 
D OR MUSTACHES a 


- ONGUENT Yo 
vtce them to grew beevily ay 
emoothest face,) without stain of : ekia. 





; ‘It wage a commen nandle, sews very raptdiy, and 


ft to old or | over 


FIRST PREMIUM 
IMPROVED 
$5 


$5 SEWING 
MACHINE! 
THE KRMBODIMENT 
[| PRACHIORUUTIUEY AND ay. 
feay erteneed 


easily understood that a child 
York a can 


“wit or double thread, it a, 
ning walca Vnactly line hand sewing .''—New ie. 
Tega fe 

ircular 


eon yr 


All orders must be addressed to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co, 
Office, 108 Nassau #t,, New York. 


~ — ———— 


ATH 





Suneson-Aatisr ro ras Mapica OCot.zens AxD 
Hosritais; Avrnos oy New Reiss 


ror Ly ye “ 
lnvilven ov oun © aummn Ant, Lae, &e., 
THE STONE EDIFIOE, 


No. 1608 Chestnut St., Philada.—1609. 
Tuass Squares Waser ov ras Ovp Brana. 


This Establishment, erected at t ox 
jreapte ter Gaenloe art every pealivie coubtort ond 
The Propritier will devete' ble 
to the Profession at this Rouse, construct 
“PALMER LIMBS’ (under the New Patents), in 
waczampled perfection. Thousands of these 
are worn (t fow are 
of eae ver medals (50 





tion, in the princi 

Ali risins “Pa Puen times” es aati 

of the inventor afized. 

Poemphiets, w > seeane Ge Se oe ie 

weal ltonbs, sont free te applicants, by mail er 
matiqn of , and all 

wan interested, i mo rn solicited oy 


Address "B. PRANK ALM A ; 
ot-ty 1600 *Piileds. 


: : é a = 
UNITED STATES 


7-30 Loan. 


by coupons So ame be whieh be out 
od end et toanp tanh of abe ~— 
The interest at 1-30 per cout. ameunte te 

One cont per dayon @ 666 note. 

Tweeente “« % S108 « 

Tea oT) “o “ esee « 

go o i) + @1,00e0 

Be oo) rr) “« @6,00e0 
Notes of Wil the denominations named will be 
Promptly furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 
The Notes of this Third Series are precisely simi- 
lar in form and priviteges ty the Seven-Thirties al- 
ready sold, except that (he Government reserves te 
iteelf the option of paying interest in gold coin at 6 
Per cont., instead of 7 3-10ths in currency. Subseri- 
bers will deduct tht interest in currency up to July 
16th, at the time when they subscribe. 
The delivery of the notes of this third series of the 
Seven- thirties will commence on the !et of June, and 
+ een promptly and continucusly after that 

te. 
The slight change made in (he conditions of this 
THIRD SERIES affects only the matier of interest. 
The payment in gold, if made, will be equivalent 
to the currency interest of the higher rate. 
The return to specie payments, in the event of 
which only will the option te pay interest in Gold be 
availed of, would so reduce and equalize pri. es that 
purchases made with six per cent. in gold would be 
fully eqaal to these made with seven and three 
tenths per cont. in currency. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


Now offered by the Government, and {ts superior ad- 
vantages make !t the 

GREAT POPULAR LOAN OF THE PEOPLE. 
Less than 230,000 000 of the Loas authorized by 
pe are now on the market. This amosnt, 
at ra 


te at which it le being absorbed, will all 
be subscribed for within sizty days, when the 
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NEW AND CHOICE SHEET MUAIC; 


The Golden Ri Scotch Ballad. 20 
I hear the Wee Bird Singing. ao 
are tT. 


Both of the above by Geo. Linley. Ar 

by Thos Ryan, at conderta‘o# the Mendels- 
favorites 

L.H Gurney. 


sohn Quintette Club, and 

Where the Willow Weepeth 

Move my arm-chair, dearest mother, Wilmarth. 30 

My Sister dear, remember m+. V.dward Everett's 
Bong. Set to music by Lesta Vere » 

Radieuse. Grand Valse de Concert a4 see 
Seven Octaves. bu 

Orfa. Grand Polka pour le Piano, pnt Seven Oc- 
taves oo 
© Whisper what thou feclest. Fantasie de Halon. 
par K. Hefiman. 75 

The Partridge Polka Characterisque. by Kop. 
pits. 


LIVER wipsoN’e Bos resusnery, Noskon 
jors-t 

WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 


OCK STITCH’ 


SEWING MACHINES, 


Ne. 685 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


These Machines are now sold, with vcalwable im- 
provements, at the following schedule of prices :— 





Ne. 3 Machiac, wits 


Piain Table . . ° ° e Ty) 
Half Case, Paneiled, Otied Walnut, - - 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 66 


Ne. 3 Machine, with 


Waxed Biack Walnut Table . - ore 
Half Case, Panelied, Olled Walnut, - we 
Haif Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 76 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, - - ne 
Full Case, Polisned, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 06 
Full Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mebogany 

with wers, - - - 7 ioe 
Pull Case, Polished, Rosewood, ° *e 100 


Ne. 1 Machine, with 


Polished Tabie, ° . e e e76é 
Half Case, Viled Waln _N . - - es 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 98 
Half Case, Polished, Reseweed, - - se 
= Case, Polished, —_— bpd Mahegany,106 
Case ’ alnut or Mahegaay, 
with ae - . 116 
Full Case, 


Every Machine is sold com with a Hemmer. 
Nes | und 2 Machines are with the sew Glass 
Cloth-Preaser, New-style Hemmer and Braider. No 
3 with the Uld-style Hemmer. 


0" The number 3, plain table, (worth €55) of the 
above ifst, is the machine we are now offering as 6 
Passmice for Tux Lapr’s Faisgsy and Tue Saten- 
pat Evesine Post—see Prospectus Any of the 
higher priced machines inay be procured by sending 
tus the difference in Cash 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


{ECRET OF PERPETUAL ~y tt Ge 
The besutiful ert of r the skin Le 
sent Pree ia - Leen | of Beauty. 1. A, 
will give the shig 6 , charming, -itke . 
woh ns can ont} be fonad ia ye . 1¢ will net 
wash of, of injure the skin. Will temain perma- 
pent for and cansot be detected Address, 





, Rosewood, - 10l§ 


aghtend 


or medicine 


notes will undoubtedly command a premiam, es 
has uniformly been the case on closing the subscrip- 
tions to ether Lesns o 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
Lean, the National Banks, State Banks and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally 
agreed to receive subser|ptions at par Sabscribers 
will select theirs own agents, in whom they have cen- 
fidence, and who only are te he for the 
delivery of the notes for which they orders. 


JAY COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 


No. 114 SOUTH THIRD STREET, 


Marv 15, 1#65 PHILADELPHIA 
apetd-3en 


ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 


Are not only unescelied, bat are tively 
unequalled by any reed instrument in the country for 
SWEETNESS of TONK, POWER and DURA- 
BILITY. For sale oniy KM BRUCE 
No. 18 Nerth Btreet, Philadelphia 
Also org A hand, a complete assortment of 
the PERFECT MELODEON. PIANOS from the 
best manufactorics in the country. Also, SHEET 
MUBIC. jet*-ly 


Pf A MONTH! —Acexte Warten ever 
$126 where to introduce the Improved Shaw 
‘ark @® Family Sewing Machine, the only low 
jee machine in the country which te licensed b 
jrover & Haker, Wheeler & Wilson Howe, Finger 
Co ,and Becheider A// other machines new so.d for 
less than forty dollarscach are infrimgerhents, and 
the seller and user are (iable to Ane and imprison- 
ment. Malery ond expenes, of large commission, 
allowed. Iliustrated circulars sent free. Address 
SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine my!3-3m 


-_— — -—- 


A MONTH !—I want Agents everywhere, 
7 at @70 8 Month, expenses paid. to sell Pif- 
teem Artecles, (he beat selling ever offered Full le 
teulare free. Address UTIS T GAREY, f 
ford, Maine myli-3m 


let directing hew to speedily azetuns 

give ups — oa aid of Deetor 

Sent by meth on reoript of 10 cts 
Address KB. B rOOTE,M D, 
ap?-3Im 1130 Broadway, New York 





Office, #45 Ninth St, be 
Letters recetve attention. marts Im 


—— — ————eeereere oo 


GENTS WANTED.—6!0 per day clear oe. 
alars, onclese red stamp to Mm. 





with stamp, Prof. B. RUGB, Parkmea, Chic 





Price 6! --sent free 
n.d. GRAHAM,’ 
street, New Y ’ 


ork City 


jet7-3t 


4 


Per 
RL, 18 White St., New York. aplstm 
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The amused host e=plained, 
verbatim any plece of about 


the seme length which any one in the company 


would recite. 





A Strange Story. 


The present fashion of selecting odd phrases 


and mottoes as the 
mach ridicule. A correspondent of 
cheater Demoorat has sent the follewing 
result of the oursory perusal of a pu 


titles for novels is open to 


iP 


clroular ; 
“ Belial,” feeling somewhat “ Alone in the 
Me passed’ * Mouse by the Ovurehyerd,”” and 

e “ House by the * 

after trampling down S Whest Jed’ Torn? 
By the Bea.” as it were, ad. 
“ Against Wind " he epled 
“ Beneath the Surface,” “Breakers Ahead.” 
Oe eee en eae ae 
to Quit ;” so be Into “ Belforest,” 


Pays.” Eleanor was “ 


ut to the Test,” Chris. 


tian wes “ Paid in Full,” and Carry was “ Re. 


It was just the 


“ Darkest before Dawn,” but Belial perceived 


“The Woman in White” ( 


ow WAL with “The Matt in Chaina,” 
and “How to it" she did not know. 
“ Oace and " ghe seemed “Lost and 
Baved,” but at she inflicted “ The Cruellest 
w of All” and fled, crying out “ Quits!” 
« for a Life!" and be was “Leh tothe 


H 


True.’ 


orld,” “ Alone.” 
“Bach Things Are;" for 
," they are “Too Strange not to be 


“It was to be,” and 
“ Wondrous 


Hens Breitman’s Party. 
Hane Breitman gif a basty—I fell'd in lofe 


mit a Mirican frau. 


Her name was Madilda 


Yane. She bat haar as proun as 0 pretzel bun ; 
der eyes were himmel piue; and ven she looket 


t 


mine dey shplit my heart in dwo. I valet 


mit der pooty Madilda Yane and vent shpinner 
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Liszin,—*“I want some toffee.” 
Mauwa.—“ co—nort toffee / 
Lizain. —“ I'll have some 






















ave made of sugar—and butter—and treacle—and—.” 
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the light division in-the Peninsula, was tredging 
along the road with a pig tied toa string beb: 
him, when, as bad luck would have it, he wae 
overtaken by Gen, Canford. 


rascal ?” ?” exclaim 
Paddy, turning round with the most innocent 
phan ‘a hace have behind 
you, you villain.” “ Well, then, I protest, ge- 
neral,” rejoined Paddy, noth 

turning round to hie four 
if he had never seen him bef “it is scan- 
dalous to think what a wicked world we live in, 
and bow ready folks are to take away an honest 
boy's character. Some black wanting to 
get me into trouble, has tled that baste to my 
cartouch box.” The general smiled and rode on. 





A Mvusicat pate ny tages aye ae 
was @ graceless personage, am 
and annoyed the others by forth - 
ments of negro melodies, and such like 
os All at once it seemed to strike bien 

lormances were not appreciated. 
pee Frey eh eae le - 
map my singing ien't agreeable to you. 
was to, nem 


i 


F 


suggestion con, “I'm 
sorry you don't like it; but I do; and, when I 
t to enjoy myself. 


travel, I al make a poln 
That's whet T' travel for, 1 do. I'm sorry you 


it!” Se saying, he struck up another “ melody.” 
A Lirttx aiat, about four years old, and a 
little boy, about six, had been cautioned not to 
take away the nest eggs; but one morn 
when went for the ogg, the little girl too 
it and started for thé house. Her d ted 
brother followed, crying, “ Mether! Mother! 
+ and got the egg the old hen mee- 
eu y 1" 


—— 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Cosme’s Column. 




















odeven FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING Post. 





Pram Tacx ron Fanurns. 

That's the talk, Mr. Cosemo~just the very 
thing that we require—plain, sound, common- 
sense talk for plain, commonsense people. Not 
Pema a aut ere ten 

or Hottentots any means, un- 
pete irony above the standard of barn- 
yard but the manifold duties of 
the practical farmer 
opportunities of delving out from hidden depths 
obscure meanings and absurd phraseology. 

Quite a number of our writers upon agricul- 
tural subjects are over fond of a classical dis- 
play of unfamiliar words, seeming to think that 
when they have mystified, puzsied and fairly 


bewi ua, they have thrust us per force 
into the highway 6f education. That is their 
mistake. Of all the classes that go to make up 


the great body politic, farmers are less willing 

a to metaphysical teaching than any 
Tr. 

There are at the present time half a score of 





rappeced, sot the mort cordial 
= Where d Tee ia a pig, rs plundering me 


v 
Pat any ms Pio.—A rollicking Hibernian of | four hundred and fifty times where erubescent 


|" Gomabody to" 


to give us a really good 
article upon the tree worm, or tent cater- 
pillar, and commences with—C-|-i-c-¢i-o-c-a-m- 
us aye ey oe — things” have not 

any of those " we say, 
Ss co hash ted o mead ol Sa qummaniotian. 

In conclusion, agricultural writera, wont you 
be pleased to adapt your style in a measure to 
our capacity? You will earn our thanks and 


secure of readers where you have one 
now. 
Glenalvan, June, 1865. R. Reaat. 


OVERBEARING. . 

No doubt a t deal might be profitably 
written and seed upon the ouljest of social and 
moral overbearing among humanity. But that 
pot heppening te be properly within —< > 
vince, we don't mean anything of the kind by 
our caption. Whal we do mean, and intend to 
fruit-trees—especially the peach, to overbear, 


and its rulnous results. . 
Vegetation is not so distinctively diferent 
ph tg eet is never effect- 


A peach tree which will the 
derable ex- 
ite vital 
energies in ite maternal solicitude to perfect its 
, that it will be left so ener- 
that it makes but sorry 


grower propping up the overladened branches 
of his trees, we think to ourself and feel very 
much like saying to him—*“ Bir, in your over- 
greediness to secure a maximum produce cf fruit 
for this one season you are foolishly 

your trees to commit suicide.” —_. 

Now, as a general thing, the laws of compen- 
sation are universal, Nature always looks to 
contingencies, and so far as she can provides 
for them. Take the tree for instance. 
There are so many ties to which the fruit 
in its earlier stages is liable, that when Nature 
suggested to the tree the necessity of putting 
on five thousand blossoms, she looked to con- 

and calculated that from the five 
thousand blossoms there would come to maturity 
twelve hundred one. If an undue propor- 
tion of the fruit escaped the vicissitudes to 
which Nature looked for their destruction, it is 
for us to relieve the overladened tree of its 


_ | burden by thinning out the surplus fruit. 


The expense of reducing the quantity of fruit 
peach tree to such as the tree 


i 
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pede 


poultivating them for dinner. 
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Loox Arrer rus Favit Tress. 


Now is the time to be on the alert, and look 
after the welfare of your fruit trees. From this 
date to about the last of July, the whole legion 
are out on their summer 


any kind of fou! grease, add three pin 
il, and swab thoroughly with the wash the 
trunks of all kinds of fruit trees from the 
ground as high up as you can reach. We will 
warrant it to kill nits, and eggs, and bugs, and 
worms innumerable, and improve the general 
health of the tree. 
Go after the tent caterpillar with any kind 
of blazing torch fixed toa pole. You will find 
them all in at night, and can easily burn every 
worm of them out of house and home, and your 
orchard. 

Pursue the peach tree borer with a sharp 
stick—no, the sharp end of an old file is the 
thing. Wherever you find a blister ef gum ex- 
uding, bore in, you'll find a borer there—or 
ought to. Bore him to death without mercy, 
and dab into the wound a pinch of common 


brown soap. 





‘USEFUL RECEIPTS. 


Madeline’s Kitchen Cabinet. 








WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. 





Cram Curuns, 

“ Cultivating clams / Why, sissy, clams grows 
theirselves, in the sand, along the sea-shore, 
and we digs em out; clams don’t never get 
hoed and cultivated, like corn and pertaters. 

That's what Uncle Bart said one day, when 
he saw me in the kitchen with a great pan full 
of clams, and heard me say something about 


“Yes, I know that about clams, Uncle Bart, 
but don’t you see, cultivation does not always 
imply ploughing and_hoeing and digging. ft 
improvement is cultivation. So you see, if I 
can in any manner improve the condition of 
these clams, I shall have cultivated them.” 

“ Why, yes, so you will, Maddie, if that’s part 
of what the word means. But how are you 
going to do it’ I don’t see.” 

“No, uncle, not a now, very likely. But 
you shall, if you will only look on and 
Just look here in thiy pan, now. You see! 
have laid all these clams on their backs, with 
their faces turne] upwards, and every clam of 
them has got his mouth gaped wide open, 
wanting a drink—great drinkers, clams are, 
always thirsty. Weill, in this tin kettle I have 
got @ generous drink for them ing that 
they like. Iam going ‘to treat them. In this 
quart of new, sweet milk, I have stirred 
thoroughly a quarter of a pound of corn starch, 
dissolved two spoonfuls of clean brown sugar, 
salted to my taste and the clams’, and in 
a pinch of pepper. ; 
“ Now, you seo with this big kitchen spoon I 
dribble in the drink gently, so as not to frighten 
the clams and cause them to close their Sowa. 
They will suck in the liquid greedily, losing a 
good deal of it, of;course, at firet, but I shall 
remedy that directly. When the material has 
been all fed out, the clams will have sucked in 
quite one half of it, the remainder being in the 
bottom of the pan, I place a pot lid over it, so 
that the clams shall not tumble out, and turn 
the liquid back into the kettle. The jar, in 
this, bas made the clams shut up, you see. 
But they will be all agape directly, and 
then I feed them again. So about an 
hour I get my thickened milk all down the 
clams’ throats. 

“ Then I let them lie till.forty minutes or so 
before dinner time, and then murder them all in 
a second, by doucing them into a kettle of 

water. After ten minutes, I remove 
them from the shell, drop them into the usual 
Indian or wheaten batter, and fry brown. That's 
what I call cultivating clams, uncle.” 

“Well, I do believe that will do it, Maddie. 
But I say, child, what's that you're at now ? 
Goin’ to manner-facterin’ starch 

“No, not quite, Uncle Bart, but as you are so 








he has achieved no good so far as we delvers in 
the soil are concerned, persists in 
his ideas in wsthetical beauty oaly. 
New I am of the opinion that pre- 
—Sy eveeey t the rural regions, 
that there are in the language a eufli- 
cient number of plain, practical words, perfectly 
to our g to convey all the 
; ae ean Snes eves oe 
sorting to Latin, or blinders. 
If one wishes to assure us a certain sub- 
stance is caustic, why not use that very word 
instead of eecharotic upon us, which 
we perhaps te be Low Dutch never 
take the trouble to buat ou: the meaning of. Ur 
intending to have us understand that a furlong 
atlas tases? Bo ts 0 bere us sot cx: 
? Boas to have us sot un- 
derstand. If he would have us prune the ends 
of the emall Gbrous reots of a plant or shrub, 
it were better to tell us so in understandable 
Kaegtiah, lnetend of saying anything about spon 
pied 5 So 
bel that the thing we don 
know whet if shall net escape as, Uf we wish 
oe Few 0 Suk wr 0 ial © red, why 
be ase very words? they 
end the clover 





Enigma. 
WRITTES POR TER £410EDAT EVESING Pose. 


1 am composed of | 6 letters. 


My 1, 11, 7, ©, loam ornament. 

My 18, 15, ts @ flower. 

My 2, 7, 13, lee part of the head. 

My 3, 4, 9, 12, 5, te the mame of « traitor. 
6, 2, 12, 18, ie close at band. 
6, 4, 13, 11, ie certain, 
5, 16, 18, 12, 14, 9, ie by the sea. - 
a hain bs pw eteunie 
» 44, 6 

y 6, 2, 7, 18, ie o eign of sorrow. 

My 14, 15, 6, 11, le a short 

My * 5, 16, is often very 

y 18, 35, 4, 6, 2, io a way. 

u 26, 18, 16, 18,6 toe cioengheld. 








Charade. - 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Entire, I.am a kind of grain. 

Behead me, and I am a powerful t. 
Behead again, and I am what we all do. 
Behead again, and I am a preposition. 
Omit my | and 


am a relative pronoun. 
a verb. 


beverage. 
Omit my 1 and 4, and 
article, - 


Omit my 3, and transpose, and I am a verb. 
Omit yn Nea transpose, and I am « 


comman 

Omit my 4 and 5, and transpose, and I am 
verb, ° 

easier 1, and transpose, and I am an unholy 





ver indicative. 
Omit my 1, 3 and 5, and transpose, * I am 
an . 
Forest, Ohio, 
Problem. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING POS?. 


A mechanical contrivance is erected at 
edge of the water of the Mississippi, the 
of which is to project Sails into the air. 
there is a *whiteoak ball, the diameter 
which is 20 inches. This ball was projected up- 
ward at an angle of 65 and described 
150 feet the first second. The ra of the 
stream being 4 miles per hour. the 
distance described by the ball until it struck 
the water, and to what depth it sank into the 


E 


| 


until i¢ rose to the surface. 
JAS. M. GREENWOOD, 
Paulville, Adair Co., Mo. 


Ga” An answer is requested. 





Geometrical Problem. 

WRITTEN FOR THE CATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The angles of a certain le are 
eepeavey 150, 110, and 160 degrees; the 
diameter of the sphere is 6 feet. Required the 


equare feet of surface in this spherical — 
Cincinnati, O. 8. HORACE G. 
G4 An answer is requested. 





/ 


Conundrums. 
Ga” Why is « man ia search of the philoso- 
~~ stone like Neptune? Ans —Because he 
a Sea King (seeking) what never existed. 
ta” Why is dough like the sun? Ans.— 
Because when it rises it is light. 
ta” ~ What ie the difference between an 
utterer of coin and a false heir? 
Ans.—One issues « counterfeit, and the other 
counterfeits adi issue. , 
(a In what key should a lover write a pro- 
posal of marriage? Ans.—Be mine, ah! (B 
minor.) 





Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA—Annette M. Lewis, Covington, 
Kenton Co., Kentucky. RIDDLE — Mother. 
CHARADE—Idaho, (Eye-day-hoe.) CHARADE 

ie.) 


—Mississippi, (Mias-sis-sip-p 





Answer to Daniel Diefenbach’s PROBLEM, 





To Capt. L. B. Chester's, came date :—9668.507 
times as large as B.—J. N. Soders, and J. M. 
Green wood. 


——+-— 





“To W. Siverly’s, same date: 
56 55 43 31 19 7116 104 92 80 68 


69 57 45 44 32 20 8 137105 98 81 
82 70 58 46 34 383 21 118 106. 
95 83 71 59 47 35 98 223 10119 107 
108 96 84 72 60 48 36 24 12 11120 
121109 97 85 73 61 49 87 25 18 1 
2111110 98 86 74 62,50 38 26 14 
15 3112100 99 87 75 68 61 89 27 
28 16° 4113101 89 88 76 64 52 40 
41 29 17 5114102 90°78 77 65 53 

79 67 6 


54 42 30 18 6114103 98 


H. ©. 
Milton Centre, Wood Co., Ohio. ~ 


We bave answers to seme from Morgan . . 
Stevens, Mattic |” 





Mitchell, J. X. 











3, and I am an article of ap | 


water; also, how far it floated down stream 















































